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AN IMPORTANT ADDITION TO THE PICKWICK PAPERS I 

Just published , price Is. each, Parts J. to V. of 

WELLER’S ILLUSTRATIONS 

TO 

THE PICKWICK CLUB. 

The Proprietors, encouraged by the success of tbe first Four Parts of Weller's Illustrations, have m«d« 
arrangements to secure additional merit to the remaining portions of the Series. 


Just published , size 38 inches by 19, printed on the best Drawing Paper , 


GILBERT’S NEW MAP OF THE WORLD. 

The Proprietor, with confidence, begs to submit these Hemispheres to the particular notice of Scholastic 
Teachers, those interested in Geographical Science, and the Public generally, as a spirited attempt to de- 
lineate the present state of the known World. The Author has gleaned the discoveries in the Northern 
Regions from the labours of Back, Ross, Parry, Franklin, Lyon, and Scoresby ; in Africa, from the Lan- 
ders Denham, Clapperton, Caillie, Oudncy, and Laing; in South America and the South Seas, from 
Captains Kruzenstern, Weddell, Smith, Briscoe, King, Beachey, and others. Especial attention has been 
given to the progressive settlements in Australia ; he has also availed himself of information derived from 
the Colonial, Ordnance, and Hydrographical Offices, the Geographical Society, and the most esteemed 
Maps and Charts extant ; and the dates of all the important discoveries of the last thousand years are 
addsd. The Map is published at the following reasonable prices . — 


s. d. 

On a sheet, coloured . . .40 

In a Case ... ... 6 6 

Mounted on a Black Roller . • 7 6 


s. d . 

Mounted on a Black Roller, and highly var- 
nished 9 o 

Mahogany Roller, ditto . • • q 


CRITICISMS. 

*« It is clearly executed, and can thus be readily consulted. The other general information, supplied 
on a single sheet, is also extremely useful. The height of the principal mountains, the length of the 
great rivers , the summary of the chief products of various quarters , and tabular calculations of 
population , language , $*c., frc., are all matters which should be familiar to intelligent persons. 11 — Lite- 
rary Gazette. 

* 4 We have hearty commendations to bestow upon Gilbert’s Map of the World, which has just been 
issued at a cheap rate, in a convenient form, and in a style of exccutiou that leaves nothing to be desired. 
It contains a variety of necessary information, extensive tabular computations, and the dates of geogra 
phical discoveries .” — Court Journal. 


Also just published , size 4 feet by 4 feet 1 inch , a Second Edition of 

GILBERT’S NEW MAP OF EUROPE, 


ON FOUR SHEETS. 


The public approval of tbe first edition of this cheap and valuable Map lias encouraged the Proprietor 
to acid Fourteen Hundred Towns, and other improvements, to the new edition, without any extra charge 
to the' purchaser. The Map. which is engraved in a bold and distinct character, is laid down from the 
best authorities, showing, in the clearest manner ever yet attempted, its physical features, political divi- 
sions, post and rail roads, steam communication, population, &c. A Diagram of Hills, in profile, is in- 
troduced, and the water is clearly distinguishable from the laud, by the former being engine-ruled. T^e 
prices, greatly under any hitherto published, are as follow : — 

On Four Sheets, coloured . . £0 16 0 i Mounted on Roller, coloured and highly 

Cloth Tuck Case, uitto . . . 1 10 0 varnished . . . . £1 14 0 

Mounted on Roller, ditto . . 18 0 | Ditto, on Mahogany ditto . . 1 18 0 


The First Edition, expressly prepared fbr Schools, 

On Common Roller, £1. Is. Ditto, varnished, £1. 6s. 

“ This is an useful, valuable, elegant, and carefully-executed undertaking, embracing all the most recent 
improvements. It is got up on a liberal scale that does great credit to the publisher. Wo heartily 
recommend it to the traveller, aud consider it au acquisition to the public seminary, equally as the private 
library of the gentleman.” — Metropolitan Conservative Journal. 


E. GR^TITN" '51, Paterndktcr-Rrrw: Str W -b y n i l B oo k sellers, &c. 
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[ The impression of the Advertising Sheet is limited to 20,000 , — hut the circulation 
of the Work being 29,000, that number of Bills is required .] 


On the 2nd of October , 1837, will be published , the First Part of the 

PICTORIAL EDITION OF THE BOOK OF 
COMMON PRAYER, 

ACCORDING TO THE USE OF THE UNITED CHURCH OF ENGLAND AND IRELAND. 

ILLUSTRATED WITH MANY HUNDRED WOOD CUTS, 

TO WHICH ARK ADDED, 

ORIGINAL NOTES, AND AN INTRODUCTORY HISTORY OF THE LITURGY. 

BY THE REV. HENRY STEBBING, M.A., 

Minister of St. Jaines's Episcopal Chapel. Hampstead Road ; Author of the “ History of the Christian Church," and 
of the “ Reformation,” in Dr. Lardner’s “ Cyclopaedia.” 

• • To be completed in Ten Monthly Parts, price 2s. 6</. each, forming a Companion Volume to the 
* “ Pictorial Bible.” 


I* announcing a Pictorial Edition of the Book of Common Prayer, which will form a Companion Vo. 
hime to the “ Pictorial Bible,” the Publishers have to state, that whilst it is their design to produce owe 
of the most splendidly illustrated books which has appeared in this or any other country, they are anxious 
to offer an edition of our Liturgy which, in its annotations, shall be found as useful and unexceptionable 
as the Notes to the Bible which they are publishing with such signal success. It is obvious that the 
Annotations and Introductory Matter to the Common Prayer should be written by a Clergyman of the 
Church of England ; and they are fortunate in having been able to confide this department of the work 
to the Reverend Gentleman whose name appears in the title. As to the Illustrative Engravings, which 
will constitute the great feature of this edition, a brief analysis of the plan laid down will show how 
valuable and interesting such an edition of the Prayer Book may be rendered for the Use of Families,— 
bow acceptable it may be made as a Present to Young Persons, — and how it may naturally tend to culti- 
vate a love for the beautiful and a taste for Art, in association with the noblest employment to which Art 
has been dedicated in the Christian World, — the service of Religion. 


The Book of Common Prayer is composed of nine great divisions , viz.— Morning Prayer, —Evening 
Prayer —Litany,— Prayers and Thanksgivings,— Collects, Epistles, and Gospels,— Communion, —Offices, 
-Psalms, -Occasional Services. Two other divisions of this edition will be formed by the Introductory 
History and tlio Calendar. The first page of each of these divisions will be confined within a Border, 
exhibiting a view of some one of our finest Cathedrals , with portions of its Architectural Details. 
The last page of each division will also contain a Vignette in the same class of subjects. 

The Morning Prayer, Evening Prayer, Litany, Prayers and Thanksgivings, Communion, Offices, 
and Occasional Services, will, in addition to the Architectural Embellishments, contain numerous 
Compositions , after celebrated Works of the Great Masters in Painting and Sculpture; and Initial 
Letters, from Original Designs or from ancient Illuminations. 

Collects, Epistles, and Gospels.-TIhs portion of the Prayer Book will comprise a body of the most 
beautiful Scriptural Illustrations ever published. At the commencement of each Sunday and Holjda), 
will be inserted a highly-finished Miniature, the subject of which will be, in nearly every case, the Scrip- 
tural Event recorded in the Gospel of the day, after some celebrated Painting. For example, the first 
Sunday in Advent will be introduced by an Engraving of Christ’s E , nt J7 ,n . to Jerusalem— the TAtra 
Sunday, St. John in the Wilderness— the Epiphany , the Wise Mens Offering— the Thirteenth Suru 
day after Trinity , the Good Samaritan. The subjects of this class m this division will amount to 
Ninety, in addition to the minor Illustrations. 

The Psalms. —In this division the Engravings will be entirely from Original Designs, and will be 
strictly Oriental in their character. At the commencement of the Morning Psalms of each of the 31 
days, into which the 150 Psalms are divided, will be a Composition suggested by some passage in the 
Psalms of the day’s service ; and at the commencement of the Evening Psalms, will be a laige Initial 
Letter, being also a Composition . The smaller Initial Letters will be in like manner characteristic of 
the subject. The objects introduced into the designs of this department will be strictly illustrative of the 
Costume and Scenery of the countries ol Scripture. 

The total number'^/ Engravings . in the Pictorial Edition of the Book of Common Prayer will be 

about SIX HUNDRED. 


LONDON : CHARLES KNIGHT & CO., 22, LUDGATE STREET. 
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LONDON, Sept. 30, 1837. 

MESSRS. FISHER AND CO. 

Will Publish the following WORKS during October, all handsomely bound, which may be had, by order, 
of every Book and Print-seller in the United Kingdom. 

FISHER’S DRAWING-ROOM SCRAP BOOK FOR 1838. 

By L. E. L. Containing 36 Plates. Price 21s. 

THE CHRISTIAN KEEPSAKE FOR 1838. 

EDITED BY THE REV. W. ELLIS. 

This Annual is devoted to the advancement of Religion at home, and its extension abroad; and in- 
cludes Original Contributions from distinguished Christian Writers, Travellers, and Missionaries, without 
reference to sect or party. Elegantly bound in morocco, 1 5s. 

THE ONLY JUVENILE ANNUAL FOR 1838. 

THE JUVENILE SCRAP BOOK FOR 1838. 

By AGNES STRICKLAND and BERNARD BARTON. Containing Sixteen Engravings. Price 8s. 

FISHER’S ORIENTAL KEEPSAKE FOR 1838. 

Second Series of Thirty-Seven Views in Syria, the Holy Land, Asia Minor, &c. Quarto, 21s. 

THE LANDSCAPE SOUVENIR FOR 1838. 

Second Series of Forty-Six Views of Cities and Scenery in Italy, Switzerland, and France, from Draw- 
ings by Prout and Harding; with Descriptions in English and French, by Thomas Roscoe. Quarto, 21s. 

FOURTH AND LAST SERIES. 

GAGE D’AMITIE, 1838. THE MIDLAND COUNTIES’ TOURIST. 

Seventy-Three Views of Castles, Cities, Towns, Scenery, &c. in the Counties. of Derby, Chester, Lei- 
cester, Lincoln, Nottingham, and Rutland. From Original Drawings on the Spot, by Thomas Allom. 
Quarto, bound, *2 Is. 

FISHER’S WAVE11LEY FORGET-ME-NOT. 

FIRST SERIES OF SCOTLAND AND SCOTT ILLUSTRATED. 

From Original Landscape-Historical Drawings by J. M. W. Turner, R.A., &c., and additional Illus- 
trations by George Cruikshank. With Descriptions of the Plates by the Rev. G. N. Wright, M.A. 
Forty-Six Plates. Quarto, price 21s. 

ILLUSTRATIONS OF BUNYAN’S PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. 

Fourteen highly-finished Engravings, from Drawings by Turner, Melville, and Derby. With De- 
scriptions of the Plates by Bernard Barton, and a Life of Bunyan, by Josiah Conder. Quarto, 10s. 

Published this day , in 2 vols. 8ro, bound in cloth , price 18s. 

THE LIFE AND REIGN OF WILLIAM THE FOURTH. 

BY THE REV. G. N. WRIGHT, M.A. 

Embellished with Sixteen highly-finished Plates, principally Portraits of celebrated Naval Commanders, 
from the Original Pictures in the Naval Gallery of Greenwich Hospital. 

MECHANICS FOR PRACTICAL MEN. 

BY ALEXANDER JAMIESON, LL.D. 

Containing— Composition and Resolution of Forces — The Centre of Gravity— and the Mechanical 
Powers; with Indexes, &c. complete. Illustrated with numerous Tlatcs, and upwards of Two Hundred 
Diagrams in wood. One vol. 8vo, bound in cloth, 12s. 

Recently published, 

C CELEBS IN SEARCH OF A WIFE. 

' Forming Volume VII. of Fisher’s Cheap and Uniform Edition of Hannah More’s Works. Price 5s. 
Embellished with a beautifully engraved Vignette Title. 

MEMOIR OF THE LATE REV. ROWLAND HILL, M.A. 

By Wm. Jones, Author of “ Testamentary Counsels and a Preface by the Rev. James Sherman, 
Mr. Hill’s Successor at Surrey Chapel. With a Portrait. Price 8s. 

Seoond Edition of 

FAMILY PRAYERS FOR EVERY MORNING AND EVENING 

THROUGHOUT THE YEAR, AND ADDITIONAL PRAYERS FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

By J. Morison, D.D. 

Recommended by the following eminent Ministers : — Henry Blunt, B. Boothroyd, J. Leifchild, James 
Sherman, Caleb Morris, (Thomas Raffles, J. Pye k Smith, R. Vaughan, and Ralph Wardlaw. Price, 
neatly bound, cloth, 21s. ; calf extra, 26‘s. 


FISHER, SON, & CO., London and Paris; OLIPHANT, Edinburgh; and CUMMING, Dublin. 


The Pickwick Advertiser. 


IN OCTOBER WILL BE PUBLISHED, 

JENNINGS’ 

LANDSCAPE ANNUAL FOB. 1838; 

OK, 

TOURIST IN SPAIN AND MOROCCO. 

ILLUSTRATED WITH TWENTY-ONE ENGRAVED PLATES, 

FROM ORIGINAL DRAWINGS BY DAVID ROBERTS, ESQ. 

• the Literary department by thomas roscoe, esq. 

ADDRESS. 

In announcing the Fourth Volume of the Series devoted to Spain, the Proprietors feel it to be their 
first, as it is their most pleasing duty, to express their grateful acknowledgments for the liberal and increas- 
ing patronage which has enabled them, by securing a rare combination of talent, to add, each year, to tho 
value and attraction of their Work. 

Stimulated by past encouragement to renewed exertion, the Proprietors have enhanced the value and 
novelty of the forthcoming Volume, by presenting, in addition to Spanish Scenery, several Views of the 
most striking objects in the adjoining Kingdom of Morocco, including the City of Constantina, a place 
rendered doubly interesting by its 'early history and the military operations, under Marshal Clauscl, of 
which it has recently been the theatre. 

There is probably no nation in tho world around which History has thrown so romantic an interest as 
that of the Moors ; and when the watchful jealousy with which they have ever, and particularly since the 
reduction of Algiers, regarded any attempts to sketch their scenery and splendid architectural remains is 
taken into account, tho difficulty of the enterprise, involving as it did some personal risk, will be sutfi. 
ciently apparent, and doubtless be duly appreciated. 


THE FOLLOWING SUBJECTS WILL ILLUSTRATE THE VOLUME. 


INTERIOR OF THE CATHEDRAL OF SEVILLE. 
TOWER OF SANTA CATALINA, VALENCIA. 
PLAZA CATHEDRAL, VALENCIA. 

GATE OF THE SERRANOS, VALENCIA. 
LEANING TOWER AT SARAGOSSA. 

GATE OF THE HOSPICIO, MADRID. 

SEGOVIA. 

SALAMANCA, FROM ABOVE THE RIVER ZER- 
GUEN. 

PLACENCIA. 

THE SEMIN ARIO AND CATHEDRAL OF SANT- 
IAGO. 

STREET IN TETUAN. 


GENERAL VIEW OF MOROCCO. 

TOWER OF THE GREAT MOSQUE AT MOROCCO. 
TETUAN, FROM THE SOUTH. 

GREAT SQUARE AT TETUAN, FROM THE JEW’S 
TOWN, 

TETUAN, VIEW FROM THE CITY WALLS, 
LOOKING TOWARDS THE LOWER RANGE 
OF THE ATLAS MOUNTAINS. 

CITADEL OF TANGIERS, FROM THE SOUTH. 
GATE OF MARCHAN, FORTRESS OF TANGIERS. 
VESTIBULE OF THE TREASURY, TANGIERS. 
RABATT AND SALEE. 

THE TOWN OF CONSTANTINA. 


PRICE. 

Bound in Green Morocco .... 

Royal Octavo, India Proofs of the Plates, Green Morocco 
Proofs on Colombier 4to. 

India Paper, before Writing 

with Writing .... 

Plain Proofs ..... 


.£1 1 0 

. 2 12 6 


.330 
. 2 12 6 
. 1 11 6 


Where may he had the First, Second, and Third Series. 

1835 — Comprising Granada, with tho Alhambra. 1836 — Comprising Andalusia. 

1 837 — Comprising the Castilcs and Biscay. 

*#* The Series of Spain, when completed by the forthcoming Volume, will embrace Eighty-four Views 
of those portions of that country which derive interest both from ancient history, and the recent events 
of which they have been the scene. 

The very few remaining sets of Proof Impressions of the Plates will be offered to the public in a folio 
volume, with a Title and Table of Contents. 


LONDON: R. JENNINGS & CO., 62, CHEAPSIDE. 
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Uniform with lingers’ “ Poems” and ** Italy.” 

On the lht of November will be published, in one vol., 
illustrated by Vignettes from designs by Turner, 
price 20s. boards, 

T he poetical works of 

THOMAS CAMPBELL. 

Edward Moxon. Dover-street. 

A NEW SERIES of STUDIES of CATTLE, DRAWN 
from NATURE, by T. S. COOPER. 

Now publishing in monthly numbers, price 4s. each, 4to 
Imperial paper, 

A new series of studies of 

CATTLE. By T. S. Cooper. 

This beautiful work will have the peculiar advantage 
of giving the most perfect imitation of original drawings, 
by a process in Lithography, in which several tints are 
produced ; and will compose not only the various descrip- 
tions of Cattle seen in England, but also groups of rustic 
figures adapted to illustrate landscape drawing. 

Published by S. and J. Fuller, 34, Rathbone-place. 
Where is also just published, a second edition of Mr. 
Cooper’s first work of Studies of Cattle, in eight numbers, 
price 2s. each, or half-bound, price lGs. 

On the 1st January, 1838, will be published Number I., 
(price Is. 6d.) of 

P ARBURY’S ORIENTAL HERALD 

and COLONIAL INTELLIGENCER. This 
work is intended to supply the very latest and most de- 
tailed intelligence of all that occurs in the Eastern Hemi- 
sphere, which can be deemed interesting in this country. 
A Number will be published on the 1st and 16th of every 
month. It will be readily obtained in every City, Town, 
and Village of the United Kingdom, at the London price 
if ordered from the resident Bookseller. Subscribers’ 
names received by, and all advertisements and communi- 
cations to be addressed (post paid), to Messrs. Parbury 
and Co., 8, Leadenhal 1-street. 

Just published, Gratis,' 

BULL'S NEW SYSTEM 

of supplying Families and Book-Societies, throughout 
England, Scotland, and Ireland, with all Works, Maga- 
zines. &c. for perusal upon most advantageous terms, in- 
cluding a List of several hundred Modern and all the valu- 
able New Publications, which can be had gratis, or sent by 
post as a single letter, on application to Mr. Bull, Libra- 
rian, 19, Holles-street, four doors from Cavendish-square. 

SIMPLICITY OF LIVING. 

This day is published, illustrated with a Plate of the 
West Family, price 3s. 6d., cloth boards, 

O bservations on the preser- 
vation of HEALTH, in Infancy, Youth, Man- 
hood, end Old Age, with the best means of prolonging 
life to the utmost in activity and in health ; also Re- 
marks on the proper choice of the various professions, 
Naval, Military, Legal, Clerical, Medical, Musical, Com- 
mercial, &c., designed for the use of all classes of 
society. 

By J. HARRISON CURTIS, Esq., 

Author of “ Observations on the Preservation of Sight,” 
“ On the Preservation of Hearing,” &c. &c. 

“ Full of judicious and sensible observations. Mr. 
Curtis, after setting out by putting us in the right roads 
to hear and see, very properly applies his advice to the 
whole physical and moral system of man .” — Literary 
Gazette. 

“ A digest of all that is worth knowing as to a general 
rule of life. This work will do much to open the eyes 
of the public on this subject. The book will become ex- 
tremely popular .” — Metropolitan Magazine. 

London : Henry Reushaw, 356, Strand. 


In October will be published, 

HE COMIC ALMANACK, illus- 

trated with Twelve Humorous Plates, by Georgb 
Cruikshank. An Hieroglyphic, and many other Em- 
bellishments, and a great variety of amusing matter. „ 
Charles Tilt, Fleet-street. 

* 4 * Persons wishing to secure early copies are re- 
quested to give immediate notice to their Booksellers. 

In a few days will be published, 

T he commodore and his 

DAUGHTER. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Publishing (under Royal Patronage) in Monthly Parts, 
price 2s. 6d. each, to be completed in Sixteen Parts, 
forming Two Volumes, 

T HE BRITISH FLORA MEDICA; 

or, History of the Medicinal Plants of Great 
Britain. Illustrated by a coloured figure of each plant. 

By Benjamin H. Barton, F.L.S , and Thomas Castle, 
M.D. F.L.S. 

v Vol. I. containing 101 coloured figures, cloth boards 
price £1. Is., just published. 

“ We approach this work with a two-fold pleasure : 
the first is on our own account; the second on that of our 
readers, and the profession in general. * * * We have no 
hesitation in saying, that an attentive study of the ad- 
mirably coloured plates, together with a careful perusal 
of the lucid and interesting details which accompany 
them, will leave little to be learned by an actual inspection 
of the plants thus described and illustrated. The de- 
scription of each plant comprises its scientific and common 
name ; its class and order in the Linnsean arrangement ; 
its place in the natural system, its generic and specific 
characters, and a remarkably copious list of svnonymes ; 
after which follows an accouut of its general appearance 
and history, its qualities and medical uses. * * * The 
manner in which the work is got up does the publisher 
great credit: the first eight numbers form a remarkably 
handsome 8vo. volume.” — Johnson's Medico- Chirurgical 
Revietr, July 1837. 

E. Cox, Medical Bookseller aud Publisher, St. Thomas- 
street. Southwark. 

MODERN AND FASHIONABLE 
NOVELS. 

CAPITAL COLLECTION OF 

NOVELS AND ROMANCES, consisting of 1675 
Volumes of the best writers, including chief part of the 
fashionable Octavo Half-Guinea Volumes that have been 
published to June 1837, are offered, at the astonishing 
low price of Is. per Volume in Sheets for ready money ; 
or a Selection may be made from them of 1000, 750, 500, 
or even 250 Volumes, at a proportionate advance in price : 
they may be bound to order, at prime cost for Binding. 

Catalogues sent to any part of the Kingdom, by post, 
on application to A. K. Newman and Co., London. 

Now ready, complete in 4 vols. price 6s. 6d. each vol., 
handsomely bound in morocco, cloth bds. and lettered, 

UBLIN PENNY JOURNAL ; 

which contains, besides a variety of miscellaneous, 
amusing, and instructive matter, fifty Legends and Stories 
of Irish Life. It also embraces within its scope the His- 
tory, Antiquities, Natural History, and Biography of 
Ireland, enriched with 180 well executed Engravings, il 
lustrativeof various subjects. 

*** The first, second, and third volumes, also contain 
a number of Original Irish Stories, with a variety of En- 
gravings ; and complete sets of the work may be had in 
parts or volumes. 

Dublin : P. D. Hardy ; and sold in London by IL 
Groombridge, Panyer-alley, Paternoster-row, aud all 
Booksellers. 
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ON THE SECOND OF OCTOBER, 

TO BE CONTINUED MONTHLY, 

ILLUSTRATED WITH TWO HUMOROUS ETCHINCS ON STEEL, 

THE FIRST NUMBER, PRICE ONE SHILLING, OF 

SKETCHES IN LONDON, 


BY THE AUTHOR OF 

« RANDOM RECOLLECTIONS- “ THE GREAT METROPOLIS,” &c. 


In the proposed work, which, until completed, will regularly appear with the 
Magazines, it is intended to present the reader with a Series of “ Sketches of 
Life in the Metropolis, under its most amusing phases. It will be the object of the 
Author to communicate such interesting facts regarding society in London, as can 
be learned only from personal observation or personal inquiry, and to work up those 
facts in a way which will be deemed most likely at once to entertain and instruct the 
public. Each number will contain two sheets of letter-press, and two humorous 
Illustrations, and will embrace one or more subjects, according to circumstances. 
The First Number will appear on the 2nd of October, and contains an account of 
the Letter Writing and other Begging Impostors of London. 


LONDON: 

PUBLISHED BY WM. S. ORR AND CO., PATERNOSTER ROW. 

\ 


The First Number may be seen at every Booksellers in the Kingdom. 
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PORTRAITS OF CELEBRATED THOROUGH-BRED STALLIONS. 

Now publishing, imperial folio, Nos. I. to VI., to be continued mouthly, price 5s. plain, and 10s. coloured, 

P ORTRAITS of some of the most Celebrated Thorough-bred STALLIONS, as 

have been alike distinguished by the superiority of their public running, the excellence of their blood, and the 
success of their produce ; each Portrait being accompanied by the Pedigree and Performances of the Horse repre- 
sented, with a list of the stock, and their winnings, up to the close of the year 1835: to bo engraved from Paintings 
by Mr. Herring. The following Portraits are now ready, and will follow in succession Whisker, Blacklock, Catton, 
Camel, Partisan, Comus, Zinganee, Velocipede, Emiliusj Tramp, Orville ; and by others of a like celebrity. 

London : published by S. and J. Fuller, at their Sporting Gallery, 34, Itathbone-place.— Where also are published, 
PORTRAITS of the Winners of the Great St. Leger Stakes at Doncaster, and the Derby Stakes at Epsom, from 
the year 1816 to the present, from Paintings by Mr. Herring, comprising 


FILHO DA PUTA, 
THE DUCHESS, 
EBOR, 
REVELLER, 
ANTONIO, 

ST. PATRICK, 
MAMALUKE, 
CADLAND, 


FREDERICK, 
JACK SPIGOT, 
THEODORE, 
BAREFOOT, 
JERRY, 
MEMNON, 
PRIAM, 
SPANIEL, 


TARRARE, 

MATILDA, 

THE COLONEL, 
ROWTON, 
BIRMINGHAM, 
ST. GILES, 
DANGEROUS, 
CHORISTER, 


MARGRAVE, 

ROCKINGHAM, 

TOUCHSTONE, 

QUEEN OF TRUMPS, 

PLENIPOTENTIARY, 

MUNDIG, 

BAY MIDDLETON, 
ELIS. 


Each Portrait may be had separately, price 7s. Gd. plain, and 15s. in colours. 

Just published, price 7s. Gd. plain, and 15s. in colours, 

A FINE PRINT OF PHOSPHORUS, the Winner of the Derby Stakes at Epsom, 1837, from an Oil Painting by 
J. F. Herring ; dedicated by permission to Lord Berners. — Phosphorus forms the Eleventh Print of The Derby 
Winners, from Pictures painted by Mr. Herring, and published by S. and J. Fuller. 

N.B. The Portrait of Mongo, the Winner of the Great St. Leger at Doncaster, 1837, is now in the Engraver’s 
hands, and will shortly make its appearance." 


NIMROD’S NEW WORK, BEAUTIFULLY 
ILLUSTRATED. 

Nearly ready, in one vol. imperial 4to, gilt edges, price 
Two Guineas, 

“SPORTING,” BY “NIMROD.” 

Embellished by Twenty-Four large Steel Engravings, 
and Fifteen Vignettes, from Pictures by T. Gainsbo- 
rough, R.A., E. Landseer, R.A., A. Cooper, R.A., Chas. 
Hancock, F. Lewis, W. Barrand, &c. 8cc. &c. 

London : A. H. Baily and Co., 83, Cornhill. 

The work may be had also, with proof impressions of 
the plates, on India paper, price Three Guineas. 

THE 

PETIT COURRIER DES DAMES; 

or, JOURNAL OF FRENCH FASHION. 

S arnl J. FULLER most respectfully 

o inform the Nobility and Gentry, and their Sub- 
scribers to the above elegant Journal, that it arrives from 
Paris every Week, and is delivered to them on the Satur- 
day, at 12s. the Quarter, or £2. 8s. the Year; forming a 
most useful and interesting work of reference of elegant 
Female Costume, and an epitome of the latest French 
Fashion. — 34, Itathbone-place, London. 

COMIC SONGS 

With Vignette Illustrations. 

B aron boiimrig ; or, the 

RIVAL JUMPERS. 

The RAIL ROAD. 

QUANG CIII, and FUM HO ! or, Love in China. 

I’M QUITE A LADIES’ MAN. 

A NEW PLAN OF EMIGRATION. 

THE ISLINGTON TAILOR, and his STEAM 
GOOSE. 

THAT’S THE WAY THE MONEY GOES 1 
London: Z. T. Purday, 45, HighHolborn. 


OR, 


MY BOOK; 

THE ANATOMY OF CONDUCT. 


BY JOHN HENRY SKELTON. 

“ Hail, ye small sweet courtesies of life, for smooth do 
ye make the road of it 1 Like grace and beauty, which 
beget inclinations to love at first sight ; ’tis ye, who open 
the door, and let the stranger in.” — Stehne. 

London : Simpkin and Marshall. 


THE FINE ARTS. 

Just completed, "price d£l, neatly bound in cloth, or in 
Five Numbers, at 3s. Gd. each, 

H eads after the antique; 

being a series of twenty finished Lithographic 
Drawings after the most esteemed productions of Grecian 
sculpture. The selection is designed to elucidate the 
ideal beauty of the Greeks, and is accompanied with de- 
scriptive letter-press by Benjamin R. Green. 

Also, ILLUSTRATIONS OF PERSPECTIVE, by 
the same Artist, completed in Six Numbers, price 2s. Gd. 
each, or neatly half bound in cloth, price 17s. Gd. 

Published by George Rowncy and Co., 51, Rathbone- 
place, Oil and Water Colour Preparers to Artists. 

G. R. & Co. beg at the same time to announce a new 
Permanent Blue, 4s. per oz., and Is. Gd. the cake, equal 
in brilliancy to the best Ultramarine ; and a new Perma- 
nent Green. ‘ 

J CARTER, Seedsman and Florist, 

• No. 238, High Hoi born, London, begs leave to 
inform the Nobility, Gentry, and his Customers in gene- 
ral, that his catalogue of choice Bulbous Roots is now 
published ; the following is an extract : — 

Hyacinths, fine named sorts, 8s., 12s., 20s. Od. per Doz. 
Polyanthus Narcissus, 12 named sorts 5 0 — 

Early Tulips, double or single Van Thell 1 0 — 

Early, late, or double Tulips, fine 

mixed, each variety . . . 1 G — 

Double Roman and paper white Nar- 
cissus, each . . . .30 — 

Crocus, 10 fine Dutch varieties . . 2 G per 100 

Jonquils, fine large double . .40 per Dozen. 

Anemones, superb new vars., named 1 2s. 18 0 — 

Very fine mixed ditto ditto, in great var. 7 6 — 

Fine double old sorts . . .16 0 per lb. 

Ranunculus, finest mixed . . . 20 0 per 1 00 

Fine ditto, in great variety, 5s. and .10 0 — 

Snowdrops, large double . . . 2 G — 

Fifty choice sorts of Cape Roots, as An- 
tbolyza, R&biana, Gladiolus, Ixia, 

Moraea, Sparaxis, Watsonia, &c. &c. 40 0 — 

Splendid new Winter Chrysanthemums 

(plante) 15 0 per Dozen. 

Twelve very fine Geraniums, named 1 5s. 40 0 — ^ 

Beautiful varieties of Heartsease, 

named 12s. . . , * * *20 0 — 

October t, 1837. 
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Nrfo Sffliorks neatly realm. 


In One Volume , square IGmo, 

THE JUVESI1S EWBSET; 

OR, 

Stories for Htttle HSUa&ers : 

CHIEFLY COLLECTED FROM “ THE JUVENILE FORGET-ME-NOT.” 

BY MRS. S. C. HALL. 

WITH 

SIX ILLUSTRATIONS BY H. IC. BROWNE. 


In One Volume, square IGmo. 

MORALS FROM THE CHURCH-YARD; 

IN 

A SERIES OF CHEERFUL FABLES FOR THE YOUTH OF BOTH SEXES, 

WITH 

EIGHT BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED ILLUSTRATIONS ON WOOD, 

FROM DESIGNS BY H. K. BROWNE. 


A VISIT TO 

THE BRITISH MUSEUM: 

CONTAINING 

A FAMILIAR DESCRIPTION OF EVERY OBJECT OF INTEREST IN THE 
VARIOUS DEPARTMENTS OF THAT ESTABLISHMENT. 

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS. 


In one volume , small octavo , 

REOAl RECORDS; 

OR, 

A CHRONICLE OF THE CORONATIONS OF 

THE QUEENS REGNANT OF ENGLAND. 

COMPILED FROM CONTEMPORARY ACCOUNTS, 

BY J. R. PLANCH E, F.S.A. 

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS. 

In one volume , square 1 6mo, neatly hound , 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES 

OF 

TOM THUMB. 

BY MRS. BARWELL. 


One volume , royal IGmo, neatly bound, price 5s. 6d., 

CHESS FOR BEGINNERS, 

IN A SERIES OF PROGRESSIVE LESSONS, 

Showing the most approved methods of beginning and ending the Game, together with various situa- 
tions and Check Mates. By WILLIAM LEWIS, Author of Several Works on the Game. With 
Twenty-four Diagrams, printed in Colours. Second Edition, Corrected. 


CHAPMAN AND HALL, STRAND, 
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T HE CORN TRADE.— In the neigh- 
bourhood of Mark Lane, Corns of various kinds 
fluctuate from day to day, and naturally create equal ex- 
citement amongst both buyers and sellers. But there are 
corns of another description which create a still greater 
and more painful excitement amongst both large and 
small holders, but which are not so easily disposed of as 
even damaged wheat at Mark Lane. To those holders 
who are labouring under the annoyances we allude to, we 
would recommend “ Allingham’s Rotterdam Corn and 
Bunion Solvent,” as a sure remedy for all their ills in the 
affair of corns. 

The genuine is signed by J. A. Suahvvood on the out- 
side wrapper, and sold by most medicine venders, and at 
55, Bishopsgute-street Without. 

TO FAMILIES AND HOTEL KEEPERS. 

Albion House, 77 and 78 St. Paul’s Churchyard. 

B AILEY and MILNER respectfully 

announce to the Public, they have just purchased, 
under peculiar circumstances, an immense stock of GROS 
DE NAPLES, consisting of not less than 50,000 pieces, 
which will be sold at Is 6d. per yard, worth from 2s. 6d. 
to 3s. Also a splendid Assortment of rich India, French, 
Norwich, and Scotch Shawls, Silk, Velvet, Satin, and 
other Cloaks of the newest and most fashionable designs, 
for the present and approaching Season ; Furs of every 
description of the best quality, at reduced prices ; Me- 
rinos, Indianas, and Saxony Cloths in every shade, re- 
markably cheap. The Linen Stock, for which their 
House has ever been celebrated, is equal, if not superior, 
to any hitherto offered to the Public, and their general 
Stock will be found well worth the attention of Families. 

Observe— Albion House, 77 and 78, St. Paul's Church- 
yard. 

TO GENTLEMEN. 

D RESS COATS cut in the first style 

of fashion, 35s. Superfine ditto, 40s. to 50s. 
Frock Coats, silk facing, 42s. and 47s. Ditto, silk velvet 
c >llar and silk facing, 55s. Fashionable Winter Trowsers, 
8s. Gd. to 1 6s. Buckskin, Cloth, and Kerseymere, 18s. to 
25s. Fancy Waistcoats, Gs. Gd. to 10s. Gd. Rich Silk 
ditto, Cloth, and Kerseymere, 7s. to 1 2s. Gd. Petersham 
Great Coats, 28s. Gd. Pilot Coats, 18s., 25s., and 30s. 
Milled Cloth Great Coats from 50s. Shooting Jackets, 
18s. Dressing Gowus, 10s. Gd. Boys and Youths’ Clothing 
Tunic Dress, 30s. to 42s. A Suit of Clothes for Su- 
perfine ditto, jg3. 10s.— At FISHER and Co.’s, Tailors, 
31, King William-street, City, ten doors from London 
Bridge. 

P HEASANT SHOOTING. -JOHN 

CHAPMAN (many years of the firm of Painter 
and Co., Fleet-street), announces to Gentlemen Sports- 
men, he has provided for the present Season a quantity 
of GLOVES of the kind used and recommended by 
Colonel HAWKER ; also, a ehoice assortment of CRA- 
VATS, designed exclusively for field exercise, the pat- 
terns upon which neither rain nor perspiration can efface. 
Six Cravats and three pairs Shooting Gloves, enclosed in 
a box, aud forwarded to any part of the kingdom, upon 
receiving a sovereign in a letter, post paid. Silk Pocket 
Handkerchiefs (Chinese), admired for their agreeable 
softness and durability, 36s. per dozen, 
i British and Foreigu Warehouse, 7, King William-street, 
Charing-cross. 

M AGIC DROPS !— A safe and instan- 
taneous cure for the Tooth-ache, price Is. Ud. 
a Bottle. Sold wholesale by Barclay and Sons, 95, 
Farringdon-street ; Sutton and Co., 10, Bow-churchyard ; 
E. Edwards, 67, St. Paul s-churchyard; J. and R. Raimes, 
La Ah Walk, Edinburgh ; c , Ward, Pring, and Co., Dublin ; 
•ad the Proprietor, W. W. Skrimshire, Chemist, &c. ?, 
Marsham-street, Westminster, li etail by all respectable 
Medicine Venders in town and country. 


B lairs gout and rheumatic 

PILLS are now so universally known by a multi- 
tude of testimonials to their efficacy, from persons in 
every walk of life, and under all possible circumstances, 
that repetitions of the same kind of advertisements are 
now unnecessary. The afflicted with those tormenting 
diseases, Gout, Rheumatic Gout, Rheumatism, Lumbago, 
Sciatica, pains in the Head and Face, often mistaken for 
the Tooth-ache, Tic Douloureux, &c., will find from the 
use of this medicine that speedy relief for which It is so 
celebrated. 

Sold by Thomas Prout, 229 Strand, London, and, by 
his appointment, by all respectable Medicine Venders 
throughout the kingdom. Price 2s. Pd. per box. 

Ask for Blair’s Gout and Rheumatic Pills, and observe 
the name and address of “ Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, 
London,” impressed on the government stamp affixed to 
each box of the genuine medicine. 

I MPROVED ACHROMATIC TELE- 

SCOPES, made by THOMAS HARRIS and SON, 
Opticians (established 60 years), 52, Great Russell-street, 
opposite the British Museum. — Persons desirous of pos- 
sessing a superior telescope are infoimed that T. H. and 
Son, being manufacturers, are enabled to supply them of 
the very best quality, at prices considerably lower than 
any other house, viz. : — £. ». d. 

A pocket Telescope to discern objects eight miles 0 18 0 
Ditto ditto twelve miles . .110 0 

Ditto ditto sixteen miles . .220 

Ditto ditto twenty miles ..400 

One-draw Ship Telescope two feet long ..250 
Ditto ditto ditto particularly 

recommended 3 0 0 

One-draw Ship Telescope three feet long. . 3 10 0 
Day and Night Telescopes at . . ..250 

Stand Telescopes at equally reduced prices, wholesale 
and retail. N.B. Not connected with any other house. 

FURS. 

B OURNE ami SON, Successor* to 

Mr. Schneider, 244, Regent Streot, solicit re- 
spectfully the Nobility and Gentry to inspect their ex- 
tensive and valuable Stock of Furs, consisting of Russian 
and Hudson’s Buy Sables, Ermine, Chinchilla, German 
Martin .Sable, Squirrel, and all other fashionable Furs. 
Also Sable Tail, India, and Ostrich Feather Boas. — 
Bourne and Son having purchased a very large quantity 
of Skins, which they have manufactured into fashionable 
Capes, Boas, &c., which they will warrant to be of the 
most perfect quality and manufacture. The great pa- 
tronage B. & Son have received has enabled them to mark 
their stock at prices very advantageous to purchasers. 

N.B. — Furs Cleaned,- Altered, and Repaired, or tha 
full value allowed in exchange. 

J ALB ERT, Tailor, 52 , King: W illiam- 

• street, London-bridge, respectfully submits his 
establishment to the notice of Families and Gentlemen, 
j where they will effect a considerable saving, by giving 
their orders as above, besides the advantage of selecting 
from the largest stock in the trade all that taste or fashion 
can suggest, being more desirous to produce a good article, 
at a moderate price, than to astonish the public wiih 
terms so low as some houses who advertise profess to do, 
and which a moment’s reflection will convince any one 
cannot possibly be realised. He submits the following 
short list of prices for articles, warranted of the best de- 
scription ; the cut, style, and materials of every garment 
shall be equal to any that can be produced 
Dress Coat of the finest Saxony woaded cloth 0 0 
Ditto, Black or Blue . . . . .3100 

Frock Coat, faced with silk and velvet collar . 4 0 0 

Various excellent and new materials for 

Trousers, from 18s. to . . . 1 10 0 

A very extensive stock of fashionable Waist- 

coatings, for the present season, from 10s. to 18 0 

Forman’s or Groom’s Suit of Livery . ■ 4 40 

f.2. King William-street, London-hridgf. 
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THE UNIVERSAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 

KING WILLIAM STREET, LONDON. 

EMPOWERED BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT.— CAPITAL £500,000. 

PATRONS. 

Colonel Sir Robert H. Cunliffe, Bart. j Major-General Sir Jasper Nicolls, K.C.B. 

Sir George Thomas Staunton, Bart. F.R.S. I Sir Ralph Rice. 

' Colonel Sir James Sutherland. 

DIRECTORS. 

Sir Henry Willock, K.L.S., Chairman. John Stewart, Esq., M.P., Deputy-Chairman. 


John Bagshaw, Esq., M.P. 
Alexander Baillic, Esq. 
Augustus Bosanquet, Esq. 
Charles Dashwood Bruce, Esq. 


John Rogers, Jun., Esq. 

Rees Goring Thomas, Esq. 
James Duncan Thomson, Esq. 
Captain Samuel Thornton, R.N, 


Ellis Watkin Cunliffe, Esq. 

William Kilburn, Esq. 

Charles Otway Mayne, Esq. 

Robert Monro, Esq. 

AUDITORS. 

Robert Hutchins, Esq. Crawford Davison Kerr, Esq. John Arnold Mello, Esq. 

Bankers. — Bank of England, and Messrs. Curries and Co. 

Physician.-— George Burrows, Esq., MD. Solicitors.— Messrs. Nind and Cotterill. 

Persons assuring with this Society will be entitled, after they have made five annual payments, to three-fourths 
of the Profits, which will be annually divided, and may be applied to the reduction of the Premiums, or the augmen- 
tation of the sum assured. 

An annual division distributes the profits with more regularity and justice than any other, and is particularly 
advantageous to persons of advanced years, who cannot expect to participate in many septennial or decennial divisions. 
All Policies becoming Claims, will be discharged within three months alter proof of death. 

INDIAN BRANCH-ESTABLISHED AT CALCUTTA. 

DIRECTORS. 

James Pattle, Esq , H.C.C.S., Chairman. 

C. R. Prinsep, Esq., Barrister-at- 
Law. 

W. H. Smoult, Esq., Ecclesiastical 
Registrar, Supreme Court. 

AUDITORS. 

- - . Jolm Lowe, Esq., Merchant. John Davison Smith, Esq., Merchant. 

Medical Officer— Alexander Garden, Esq., Presidency Surgeon. Treasury— Bank of Bengal. 

Solicitor— George Henderson, Esq. Agents and Secretaries— Messrs. Bagshaw and Company. 

Tables of Rates, which are very moderate, being founded on the most recent and accurate observation* of the dura- 
tion of human life, may be obtained at the Office, as above ; or of Messrs. Bagshaw and Co., Calcutta ; Messrs. Hall 
and Bainbridge, Agents for Madras ; or Messrs. Leckie and Co., A gents for Bombay. Robrrt Christie. Actuary. 

HUNTING OR RIDING. 

G ENTLEMEN accustomed to ride, or inclined to corpulency, are recommended to 

wear the newly invented SPRING DRAWERS ; they are well adapted to support the abdomen, check increase 
of bulk, and prevent rupture, superseding the necessity of a common belt. Made only by the inventor, S K. SALA- 
MAN, tailor and breeches maker, 19, Charing-cross, two doors from Craig’s-court. Riding Trousers and Hunting 
Breeches cut upon an improved system, which renders them very agreeable, with or without braces. 


Alexander Beattie, Esq. Merchant. 
Col. Wm. Dunlop, Bengal Army. 
George Dougal, Esq. Merchant. 
Francis Macnaghten, Esq., H.C.C.S. 

William Oxborough, Esq. 


Major Jame3 Steel, Bengal Army. 
Captain John Thomson, Bengal 
Army. 



iiWOOD AND BARRETT 

B EG to recommend tbeir PATENT SELF-ACTING OVEN and BOILER KIT- 

CHEN RANGES, without a Flue, equally suited for the cottage or palace, having sold 5000 by recommenda- 
tion only. Kitchens completely fitted up with every attention to use, economy, and comfort. An elegant assort- 
ment of STOVE GRATES, on their much approved radiating principle, with Fenders and Fire-irons en suite. 
Every description of Baths fixed. Drawings sent free of expense. W. and B. being Ironfounders, Manufacturers, 
and Retailers, are able to execute all orders, which in taste, quality, economy, and despatch, cannot fail of giving 
satisfaction. Range and Stove Manufactory, 247, Tottenham Court Road, near Oxford Street, Londou. 
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TO PEDESTRIANS, SPORTSMEN, &c. 

P ATENT PEDOMETERS, for the 

Waistcoat Pocket, at PAYNE’S, No. 163, New 
Bond Street, opposite Clifford Street. 

PEDOMETERS FOR LADIES. 


DR. JOHN ARMSTRONG’S 
LIVER PILLS. 

“ I care not how I am physicked, so it be not by the 
adventure of a Quack, but advice of a Physician, who, I 
am sure, will prescribe no more for me than may consist 
with my safety, and need doth require.” — Old Divine. 


T HESE LIVER PILLS are now 

very generally recommended by the Faculty as 
the best Family Aperient, as a fine Vermifuge, as an 
Antibilious, and for an inactive Liver. Obstinate Sores 
heal under a course of them ; and Eruptions of the Skin 
disappear. They contain no Aloes, Gamboge, or Colo- 
cynth; occasioning no Piles, nor any pain in their ope- 
ration. 

“ John T. Eddy, Chemist, Bishop Stortford ” is en- 
graved on the Stamp, sealed with a Tower on a Shield 
of ermine and gold. None else genuine. 


Sold by all Patent Medicine Venders, in boxes at 
Is. 1 4d., 2s. 9cL, and 4s. 6d. 

N. B — Ask for “ DR. JOHN ARMSTRONG’S LI- 
VER PILLS.” 


M ineral magnets. — Dr. 

SCHMIDT, of Berlin, having discovered a 
method of constructing Magnets of any power of attrac- 
tion, has succeeded in establishing their use as a certain 
and powerful remedy, when applied according to his own 
practice, in the following Nervous and Functional Dis- 
orders: — Deafness, either Rheumatic or Nervous, Tic 
Douloureux, Weakness of the Eye, from over exertion or 
age, in Incipient Cataract, in general or partial Weakness 
of the Body, Pains arising from old wounds, Headach, 
nervous or rheumatic, in Tootbach or Faceach, in Hystery, 
Palsy, Gout, Tremors, Dizziness, &c. 

Magnets, with directions for their medical use, may be 
obtained from Dr. Schmidt, who can be consulted at his 
residence, 21, Half Moon-street, Piccadilly, from ten till 
four o’clock daily. Many well authenticated cases have 
occurred since Dr. Schmidt’s practice in London, which 
can be referred to if required. 

T he original patent pin~ 

made by DURNFORD and CO., Manufacturers 
to her Majesty Queen Victoria, and her Royal Highness 
the Duchess of Kent. 

This superior Patent Ornamental Pin still continues 
unrivalled in quality and price by any yet produced. It 
is sold retail by all respectable Haberdashers, &c., and 
supplied by Durnpord and Co., London Rnd Gloucester ; 
of whom also may be had, the best Black Mourning Pins, 
and superior Drilled-eyed Needles. 

WATERPROOF COATS, Sec. 

J B. SMITH and CO. beg to call the 

O attention of the Public to their process for ren- 
dering Woollen Cloths, Camlets, and Gambroons Water- 
proof, WITHOUT IMPEDING THE PERSPIRATION, no CaOUt- 
chouc or any resinous matter being used. The texture 
and appearance of the cloth remain unaltered , it is free 
from smell, or any disagreeable property, and is rendered 
a non-absorbent of wet. This process, not impeding the 
perspiration, is particularly adapted for Hunting and 
Shooting Coats. 

Cloths having undergone the process (which is effected 
in a few days), supplied by all respectable Tailors. 

69, Wood Street, Cheapside, and 
24, St. Martin’s Court, Leicester Square. 


T HE attention of N AyAL OFFICERS* 

CAPTAINS of STEAM-BOATS and MER- 
CHANT VESSELS, is solicited to ROBSON’S PA- 
TENT SIGNAL LIGHT, as an instrument calculated 
to be of the utmost service in preventing collision at 
night, or during fogs, or in case of a man overboard. 
The lights are ignited with the greatest facility, and in a 
very simple manner, merely by turning a screw; the 
light is so intense, as to render conspicuous objects at a 
great distance. They are also made to discharge balls 
of fire. 

ROBSON’S PATENT BLUE LIGHTS, ignited in 
the same manner, have lately been exhibited on board 
of her Majesty’s flag-ship “ Britannia,” the officers of 
which ship have' given the inventor a certificate eulo- 
gising*and highly approving of them. 

ROBSON’S PATENT IDENTIFIER is recom- 
mended to the Nobility and Gentry, as highly service- 
able in the GAME PRESERVES, having in many in- 
stances been the means of identifying POACHERS, and 
bringing them to justice ; it also serves as a beacon to 
concentrate the keepers, and as a defence against the 
attack of dogs. They can be had to burn from five to 
fifteen minutes. The Patent Signal Light, and Blue 
Light, are sold at 16s., and the Identifier at 18s. per 
dozen, by Boddington and Co., 89, Charlotte-street, 
Fitzroy-square, and Robson, Chemist, 6, Easteheap, 
London. 


Important to the NERVOUS, the AGED, the INFIRM, 
and all suffering from LOCAL and GENERAL DE- 
BILITY, &c. 

H ARVEY’S RESTORATIVE COR- 

DIAL. This inestimable medicine stands unri- 
valled for its tonic virtues in all cases of nervous debility, 
weakness of the stomach, loss of appetite, &c. The ge- 
nerality of tonic medicines, while they strengthen, excite 
the system, hut this invaluable compound allays irritabi- 
lity, and without stimulating, invigorates the constitution ; 
giving tone to the stomach, promoting a healthy digestion, 
bracing the nerves, elevating the spirits, and affording 
rolief in the most distressing cases of debility, whether 
©wing to long illness, intemperance, sedentary habits, or 
residence in warm climates. In the morning sickness of 
females it is exceedingly efficacious, and in the complaints 
of young females its success has been most decided in 
giving health to the frame, and bloom to the cheek ; it 
assists the growth, and prevents (in those predisposed) 
the development of consumption and scrofula. To the 
aged and infirm, it will impart energy and strength to the 
body, cheerfulness and serenity to the mind. In loss of 
appetite, spasms, cramp of the stomach, nervous head- 
ache, and lassitude from any cause, it will afford imme- 
diate relief. All those debilitated by luxurious living, 
late hours, vexation, intense study, or confinement to 
business, will find this cordial their best friend. — Price 
4s. 6d. and 11s. per bottle. Sold by Boddington and Co., 
90, Charlotte-street, Rathbone-place ; T. Butler, 4, 
Cheapside; and Sanger, 150, Oxford-street, London; 
J. and R. Raimes, Edinburgh : New Apothecaries’ Hall, 
Glasgow ; and all Medicine Venders. 


w 


TO FLUTE PLAYERS. 

& N. BOAG solicit the attention 

• of Flute Players to an extensive collection 


of their FLUTES, which combine every desirable qua- 
lity of the instrument, being finished in the first style of 
workmanship, well seasoned, possessing great power and 
sweetness of tone, correctly in tune, and at more than 30 
per cent, under the prices usually charged for first-rate 
Flutes. An extensive variety of excellent Second-hand 
Flutes by Rudall, Monzani, Pro wse, and other Makers. 
An assortment of Eight-Keyed (German Silver) Cocoa 
Flutes, Three Guineas each. Flutes exchanged or pur- 
chased. Repairs in a superior style. Jtfo. 11, Great 
Turnstile, Holborn. 
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TN CHANCERY. — HO WQU A’ S 

1 MIXTURE, and MOWQUA’S SMALL-LEAF 
GUNPOWDER, in Chinese catty and half-catty pack- 
ages.— The decision of the Vice-Chancellor being in our 
favour respecting the above Teas, we beg to caution the 
Public against the delusion that they can only be pur- 
chased of certain confectioners. We have an immense 
stock of the finest quality, which was declared by three 
of the most eminent tea brokers and the largest whole- 
sale tea dealer to be far superior both in strength and 
flavour, and of much greater value than that sold by 
them. It was clearly proved at the late trial, by the 
affidavit of the Plaintiff (Pidding, who supplies them), 
that he purchased the tea in the usual way, and com- 
pounded and packed it in lead at the Talbot-yard in the 
Borough. A trial will at once prove the superiority of 
the Genuine Ilowqua’s Mixture, sold by us, which con- 
sists of a variety of the finest Black Teas of last year’s 
growth, possessing a peculiar briskness of flavour and 
strength hitherto unknown to tea-drinkers. In catty 
packages, 7s. Gd. each, containing one pound and a third 
of a pound ; half catties, 4s. Mowqua’s small leaf Gun- 
powder, the finest Green Tea, 10s. 8d. per catty package 
of the same weight; half catties, 5s, 6d. All Teas sold 
by us are warranted genuine, and at wholesale prices. 
Orders delivered within five miles of the metropolis daily 
by our carts. — Brocksopp and Company, 233 and 234, 
High-street, Southwark ; and How and Company, 1 , 
Great Newport Street, Long-ncre, importers of tea. 

Chemists, Stationers, and others wishing to become 
agents in the Country for the Genuine Howqua’s Mix- 
ture, and Mowqua’s Small-Leaf Gunpowder, apply by 
letter, post paid, with a reference in London. — Not more 
than one agent appointed in a town. 


T HE USEFUL and the USELESS — 

The PUBLIC should discriminate between the 
GENUINE PATENT EVER-POINTED PENCIL 
and CUMBERLAND LEAD POINTS, as manufac- 
tured for the last fifteen years, by G. RIDDLE, and 
the defective imitations offered for sale at apparently 
low prices. For a patent pencil to be useful, the material 
must be good, and the workmanship of the best descrip- 
tion : the point, as well as the leads, must be finished with 
mathematical precision, or the invention is useless. To 
ensure a Genuine Patent Ever-pointed Pencil and Leads, 
observe the mark “ Patent, G. Riddle, maker, London.” 
Sold by all the usual venders throughout the kingdom. 

Also, for Artists, G. Riddle’s warranted pure Cumber- 
land Lead Pencils in cedar. 


GENTLEMEN’S DRESS. 

HOLYL AMD'S, 150, STRAND, 

(Two doors west of Somerset House.) 

T O GENTLEMEN not wishing for 

CREDIT. The Proprietors of this large Esta- 
blishment offer Dress of the very best in texture and 
make. Superfine coloured Coats £3. 4s. ; Superior 
quality £3. 10s.; Black or Blue something extra; Su- 
perfine coloured Frocks, including Silk in Skirts £3. 18s. 
to £4. 8$. All other garments of the best materials on 
equal terms. Travelling Cloaks, Shooting Jackets, India 
Rubber Waterproof articles for immediate use. The 
best Liveries made with economy. 

AULMAC’S TARNISH LIQUID. 

rriHIS Composition will clean and keep 

white dead or frosted Silver, also polished Silver 
and Plated Goods, with great facility and brightness ; 
and will clean and remove the tarnish from Ormolu, din- 
ing-room, and table lamps, candelabra, and all other 
gilt metal ornamental articles, and is invaluable for 
British Plate, polished Brass, Copper, &c. 

Manufactured and sold, wholesale and retail, at 242, 
High Holborn, in Stone Bottles, at6cL and Is. each. 


HER MAJESTY VICTORIA 

THE FIRST — Her August Mother, the Duchess of 
Kent— His late Majesty William the Fourth— the Dow- 
ager Queen Adelaide — the King of Hanover — the Duke 
of Sussex — the I)uko of Wellington — with all the lead- 
ing Characters of the day, — the whole taken from life, 
are now added to Madame TUSSAUD and SON’S Ex- 
hibition, Bazaar, Baker Street, Portman Square. Ad- 
mittance, Is. Second Room,6d. Open from Eleven till 
Six, and from Seven till Ten. Brilliantly illuminated. 


F INE WINES. — A large Parcel of 

SHERRIES, of excellent quality, are submitted 
to the notice of the Public, at the following low prices : — 


A good sound Dinner Sherry . . 20s. per Dozen. 

Superior Ditto . . . . 24s. — 

Excellent Brown Ditto . . . 26s. — 

Good Crusted Port . . . . 25s. — 


J? Cash on Delivery. The above Wines are warranted 
at least 10s. per dozen cheaper than usually charged, 
having been bought at a price which, only owing to the 
late depression in the market, could possibly occur. 
Orders from the Country must contain a remittance, or an 
order for payment in London. Bottles 2s. Gd., Hampers 
Is. per dozen ; the, above prices are for quantities not less 
than Three dozen, or Is. per dozen extra will be charged. 
Sent to all parts of Town, and within four miles.' 


DAVID WATTS, 48, Chapel-street, Edgeware-road. 



TEA AND COFFEE SERVICES, 

SILVER SPOONS AND FORKS, 
SILVER PLATE, &c. 

Of every description, in great variety, and at Low 
Prices, may be selected from, arranged in 
THREE EXTENSIVE SHOW ROOMS. 
A CRUET FRAME, AS SHEWN ABOVE, 
Price Eight Guineas. 

PATENT LEVER WATCHES. 


With Silver double-bottomed cases £6 6 0 

With Silver Hunting Cases 6 1G 6 


This celebrated construction (the most accurate 
on which a Watch can be made) i9 now offered, with 
thelatest improvements, i. e. the detached escape- 
ment, jewelled iu four holes, capped, hand to mark 
the seconds, hard enamel dial, and maintaining power 
to continue going while winding up, at the above 
P r<ee - T. COX SAVORYS, 

Working Silver and Goldsmith, 47, Cornhill, London 
A Pamphlet, illustrated with Engravings of the 
most useful and ornamental Articles in Silver Plate, 
Plated Goods, Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, &c. with 
the weights and prices affixed, may tie obtained 
Gratis, or will be transmitted in answer to a post 
paid application. 
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PITTIS & CO.’S. 

ISLE OF WIGHT ARENEAN SOAP. 

T HE Manufacturers kave great satisfaction in introducing this beautiful article to 

the notice of the Public. For the production of a 

SMOOTH AND DELICATE SKIN 

XT IS UNRIVALLED, AND A SINGLE TRIAL WILL PROVE ITS SUPERIOR EFFICACY. 

THE ARENEAN SOAP 

Is the result of chemical and geological research in the Isle of Wight, among whose enchanting Cliffs a substance hai 
recently been discovered, possessing qualities of a saponaceous nature, which have entirely a sympathetic action upon 
the Skin, smoothing and refining it to an unparalleled degree of softness and delicacy. 

Sold wholesale by Barclay and Sons, Farringdon-street ; Drew, Heyward, and Co., Trinity-lane, London ; and pre- 
pared solely by the proprietors, St. James’s-square, Newport, Isle of Wight. 

LABERN’S BOTANIC CREAM, 

Patronised by their Majesties the King and Queen of Belgium, and Her Royal Highness the Duchess of Kent, for 
strengthening and promoting the GROWTH OF HAIR, and completely freeing it from scurf. Prepared and sold in 
pots, Is. 6d., 2s. Gd., and in bottles, 3s. 6d. and 5s. each, by the proprietor, H. Labrrn, 49, Judd-street, Brunswick- 
square ; and sold by all Perfumers, Hair-dressers, and Medicine- Venders. Beware of counterfeits, ask for “ Labern’s 
Botanic Cream.” 


L AMING'S TASTELESS EFFERVESCING CHELTENHAM SALTS.— By 

simply pouring cold wtter on these Salts, a highly agreeable draught is produced, like Soda Water to the 
taste, and possessing all the beneficial effects to be derived from the use of the Cheltenham Waters. They are person- 
ally used by many of the medical faculty, by whom they have been declared to be the safest and mildest aperient in use. 

" The traveller should not fail to take them with him.” — Brockedon's Italy. •• They answer well, without any kind 
of Inconvenience.” — Sir B. C. Brodie, Serg. Surgeon to the Queen. “ We have seen nothing to equal them.”— 
Lit. Gazette. “ They are the invention of a scientific surgeon, which affords a guarantee of their excellence.”— Times. 
'* One of the best conceivable family medicines.” — Stockton Paper . 

Sold in Bottles at 2s. 6d., 4s., and 10s. by all respectable Chemists. 

London Agent, R. E. DEAR, 89, Bishopsgate Within. 



J C. & C. PENN, BOOT and SHOE MANUFACTURERS, 143, Holborn Bars 

• beg to direct the attention of the Public to the immense assortment of Ladies’, Gentlemen’s, Youths’, and 
Children’s Boots and Shoes, now on sale at their Establishment, “ The Cordwainers’ Arms,” as above-consisting 
of everv possible variety— suitable to all climes and seasons, combining the very best materials and workmanship, 
with the lowest possible price. The following are particularly worthy of notice Ladies’ double sole Boots from 
5s. 6d. ; single sole ditto from 4s. 6d. ; Leather and Prunello Shoes, double soles, from 4s. ; ditto ditto single soles, 
from 2s. 6d. ; real Morocco and Kid Slippers 3s. 6d. ; very superior patent enamelled Leather Slippers 5s. ; Gentle- 
men’s Wellington Boots from 14s. ; Clarence Boots from 10s. : Cloth Button Boots 12s.; Blucher Boots from 6s. Gd. ; 
Walking Shoes from 4s. 6d. ; extra stroug Boots and Shoes for Shooting. 

An immense stock of Gentlemen’s Boots and Shoes suitable for the export and wholesale trade constant y oa 


band at the very lowest manufacturers’ prices. 

*** Country Dealers supplied direct from tha Manufactory. 
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FRENCH WOOL MATTRESSES. 

The very frequent inquiries for Mattresses made after the manner of the French, have induced F. HE ALE and SON 
to turn their attention to the making of Mattresses on the same principle. The essential difference between French 
Mattresses and English consists in the materials of which they are made, and consequently a difference in the making. 
The French use long Fleece Wool, and therefore but little work is requisite, leaving to the wool the whole of its elas- 
ticity. English Mattresses are made of short Wool, the refuse of other manufacturings, and a great deal of work is 
consequently necessary to keep the material together, which mv.kes them comparatively Non Elastic. The advantages 
F. HKALE and SON possess by being exclusively manufacturers of Bedding, enable them to offer Fine Long Wool 
French Mattresses, equal to the best that are made in Paris, at the same prices that are usually charged for those 
generally made in this country. 

F. HEALE and SON, Bedding-manufacturers, 203, Tottenham-court-road. 



B ritish consul’s office, 

Philadelphia — Know all Persons to whom these 
presents shall come, that I, Gilbert Robertson, Esq., 
his Bri'annic Majesty’s Consul, do hereby certify, that 
R. Warton, Esq. (who attests to the efficacy of OLD- 
RIDGE’S BALM of COLUMBIA, in RESTORING 
HAIR,) is Mayor of this City, and that M. Randall, 
Esq. is Prothonotary of the Court of Common Pleas, 
to both whose signatures full faith and credit is due. 
1 further certify that I am personally acquainted with 
J. L Inglis, Esq , another of the signers, and that he 
is a person of great respectability, and that I heard 
him express his unqualified approbation of the effects 
of Oldridge’s Balm in restoring his llair. Given under my hand and seal of office, at the City of Philadelphia, Dec. 
29, 1823. (Signed) GILBERT ROBERTSON. 

Oldridgc’s Balm causes Whiskers and Eyebrows to grow, prevents the Hair from turning grey, and the first applica- 
tion makes it curl beautifully, frees it from scurf, and stops it from fulling off. Abundance of Certificates from 
gentlemen of the first respectability in England are shown by the Proprietors, C. and A. Oldridge, 1, Wellington- 
iitreet, Strand, where the Balm is sold, and by all respectable Perfumers and Medicine Venders. Price 3s. Gd., 6s., 
and 1 Is. per Bottle. No other prices are genuine. 

N.B. The Public are requested to be on their guard against Counterfeits. Ask for OLDRIDGE’S BALM, 1, 
Wellington Street, Strand. 



ADAMS'S IMPROVED SPECTACLES. 

H ADAMS, OPTICIAN AND SPECTACLE MANUFACTURER, begs re- 

• spectftilly to solicit the attention of the Nobility, Gentry, and the Public, to his stock of BRAZIL PEB- 
BLES and GLASSES of every description, ground on the most accurate principles to suit the various defect* of sight, 
and elegantly mounted in gold, silver, blued steel, tortoiseshell, and other frames. 

To those who find their sight failing, he takes the liberty to recommend the use of his PRESERVERS, by which 
the eyes may be saved for years from any further decay. He also assures those Ladies and Gentlemen who may be 
disposed to honour him with their patronage, that they may rely upon being suited in the most correct manner, not only 
with Pebbles or Glasses of the proper focus and most perfect kind, but with frames peculiarly adapted to the face of the 
wearer, so that the centre of each glass is brought exactly opposite to the pupil of the eye, which is of great import- 
ance, although entirely neglected bv many Opticians. 

*** A pair of the best Brazil Pebbles fitted to a frame for 8s. 

2, Crawford Street, Portman Square, London, two doors from Baker Street. 


LIST OF ARTICLES, 

M ANUFACTURED and Sold, Wholesale, Ketail,and for Exportation, by MECHI> 4, Leaden- 
hall Street, (Fourth House from Comhill, same side as the India House,) London. 


Table Cutlery and General Cutlery 
Dish Covers 

Tea Trays in Iron and,Paper 
Tea Caddies 

Every Variety of Real Sheffield Plated 
Goods 

British Plate, or German Silver, Forks, 
Spoons, &c., plated on Steel Goods, 
Dessert Knives, &c. 

Albion Plate — Tea and Coffee Pots, 


Candlesticks, &c. ; being a descrip- 
tion of superior Britannia Metal 
Goods 

Plate Leathers, Plate Powder, and 
Plate Brushes 

Canteens for Large or Small Parties 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Wood and 
Leather Dressing Cases 
Writing Cases, Pocket Books 
Card Cases, Tablets . 


Workboxes, Writing Desks 
Bagatelle Tables 
Backgammon and Chess Boards 
Chess and Draftsmen 
Hair, Cloth, Tooth, Nail, Hat, and 
Shaving Brushes 
Combs, Hones 
Boot Jacks, Razors 
Strops, Paste 

Shaving Powder, Naples Soap, &c. 


Any article made to Order at a Short Notice, without Additional Charge, as MECHI manufactures 
nearly every Article he sells, in the LEADENHALL SKIN MARKET. 
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IHFEdUENCE. 

Under this compendious but perfectly applicable motto we submit the claims to notice and preference 
of an Article of lon»- tried utility in sustaining the influence acquired by possession of the most promi- 
nent of the PERSONAL GRACES, a CLEAR and DELICATE COMPLEXION. 

GOWLAND’S LOTION, 

An elegant and appropriate FORMULA of the late DR. GOWLAND, first introduced in his practice 
as PHYSICIAN to His late Majesty George the Third when Prince of Wales, and which from its pub- 
lication under his name in 1755, has been the only remedy extant, combining the SAFETY derived 
from a LEGITIMATE ORIGIN with decided success in the prompt removal of Cutaneous Affections 
and all IMPURITIES and DISCOLORATIONS of the SKIN, while, more especially, in the depart- 
ment of THE TOILET. , . . , ui • • 

The employment of the Lotion as a refresher of the Complexion is marked by an agreeable vivacity 
of Tint, conclusive as to its Congenial Action in establishing equable Circulation and a healthy tone of 
the vessels, averting the unfavourable ' effects of changeable temperature, and successfully promoting 
those attainments which enhance and render permanent the Influences of Female Grace and Beauty. 

GOWLAND’S LOTION has the Name and Address of the Proprietor, ROBERT SHAW 
oq csiisrF’BVB qt LONDON engraved on the Government Stamp, and 

each package is enclosed" in the popular Work entitled the “ THEORY OF BEAUTY.” Sold as 
above, and by all respectable Perfumers and Medicine Venders. Price— Half-pints, ‘2s. 9 d. ; Pints, 
5 s . 6tf.; Quarts, 8*. 6 d . ; and in cases adapted for Travelling, from One to Five Guineas. 

SHAW'S MINDORA OIL. 

This admired restorative and promoter of a luxuriant growth of the Hair, possesses, in an eminent 
degree, every property desirable in an Article of indispensable use at the TOILET of both Sexes, and 
manifest superiority over all COLOURED and factitious compounds ; the exquisite purity of Mindora 
Oil will be found highly conducive to CLEANLINESS and preservation of the true Colour of the Hair, 
and its peculiar sweetness of flavour a pleasing addition to the firmness of decorative formation in- 
variably attending its use. 

Prepared for the Toilet, by the sole Proprietor, ROBERT SHAW, 33, QUEEN STREET, CHEAP- 
SIDE, LONDON, (whose Signature appears on the Label and Wrapper), in Bottles, accompanied by 
a practical TREATISE ON THE FI AIR, at 3s. and 5s. 6 d. t and in Stoppered Bottles at 10s. 6cZ. 
Sold as above, and by Sanger, Hannay, Oxford-street ; Rigge, Bond-street ; Prout, Strand ; Rigge, 
Cheapside; and most respectable Perfumers and Medicine Venders. ____ 

CROSBY-HAIili WINE ESTABLISHMENT, 

35, BTSHOPSGATE-STREET- WITHIN. 

CURRALL and SON, in tendering to their Friends and the Public their grateful acknowledgments 
for the liberal patronage they have enjoyed for a period of nearly 30 years, beg to announce the com- 
pletion of their extensive Vaults under Crosby Hall, and to invite public notice to their stock ot Old 
Bottled and Draught Wines. Their Crusted Ports are of superior quality and flavour, being shipped 
by houses of high reputation at Oporto, and bottled with sedulous attention. Their Sherries also, with 
every other description of White Wines, are of equal character ; and in Draught Wines the same 
attention has been paid to quality. Currall and Son, being desirous to secure that patronage which 
articles of the first quality, at fair and remunerating profits, will maintain, respectfully submit the 
annexed list of cash prices : 


Port from the wood 
Ditto, three years in bottle 
Ditto, older, rich, and superior 
Ditto, very old, in wood and bottle 
Ditto, in pints .. .. .. 

Sherry, excellent dinner wine .. 


TER DOZ. 
28s. to^33s. 
.. 36s. 
42s. 
46s. to 48s. 
.< 24s. 

28s. 


Superior Sherries .. .. .. .. .. 36s. 

Sherry, very fine, pale and brown .. .. 42s. 

Ditto, high-flavoured pale .. .. .. 46s. 

Ditto, choice old brown . . . . • . 46s. 

Ditto, very delicate, and extremely pale .. 52s. 

Ditto, old brown (rare quality) .. .. 52s. 

Ditto, in pints, pale and brown . . . . 21s. to 24s. 

Brown Sherry of unusual quality in quarter casks. 
Madeira .. .. .. .. .. •• 38s. 

Madeira (by way of Calcutta), first quality 63s. to 66s. 
Ditto, in pints .. .. .. .. •• 33s. 

Bucellas (finest quality) .. .. .. 35s. 

Lisbon and Mountain .. .. .. .. 30s. 

Vidonia(old) .. .. .. «. •• 30s. 

Marsala .. .. .. «• .. 24s. 


PER DOZ. 

Rota Tent *2«. 

Cape Wines 16s. to 20s. 

Masdeu, the produce of the .Maiden Vineyards of 
Messrs. Durand and Co. .. .. •• 28s. 

FRENCH AND'RHENISH WINES. 

White Sparkling Champagne 
Pink ditto ditto .. .. *. 

Pink creaming Campagne 
White ditto ditto 
Claret 

Ditto, in pints 
Moselle 


Sauterne •• 

Hock 

WINES PER GALLON. 

Port 

Sherry 

Cape .. •• •• 

Marsala .. •• •• 

Marsala, finest imported, per quarter pipe 


60s. 
72 s. 
.. 72s. 
72s. 
60s. to 63s. 
33s. 
.. 48s. 

.48s. to 60s. 
48s. to 60s. 


12s. to Ms. 
13s. to 15s. 
7s. to 8s. 
11s. 
111. 11s. 


Bottles, 3s. per dozen ; hampers, Is. per dozen, to be paid for, and the full amount allowed when returned. 
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TO ARCHITECTS, SURVEYORS, 
AND ARTISTS GENERALLY. 

G ROWNEY and Co., 51, Rathbone- 

• place, beg to announce that they are appointed 
Sole Agents in England by Monsieur Tachet of Paris, 
of his newly invented INSTRUMENTS for general pur- 
poses of the Fine Arts, and beg to invite the inspection of 
the profession in particular to his accurately and beauti- 
fully finished articles, consisting of Drawing Boards, par- 
ticularly constructed so as not to warp ; Set Squares of 
45 degrees, in Ebony, Box, and Pear woods ; Long ditto 
ditto ; T Squares, in Pear wood, with or without moving 
heads, with a variety of other articles for Architectural 
aud Mathematical purposes. 


T O LANDED PROPRIETORS, 

CIVIL ENGINEERS, RAILROAD COMPA- 
NIES, POOR-LAW GUARDIANS, &c.— Surveying, 
Mapping (plain and ornamental), Levelling, Architectural 
Designs, and Modelling, executed with peculiar zeal, 
neatness, and accuracy, in any part of the kingdom, by H.' 
S. MERRETT, Architect and Surveyor, 15, Regent- 
street, Cheltenham ; or at W. and S. Jones’s, Opticians, 
30, Holborn, London. 


COMFORT TO THE FEET. 

PANNUSCORIUM OR LEATHER-CLOTH BOOTS 

AND SHOES, AND INDIA RUBBER WATER- 
PROOF GOLOSHES. 

ASE and Comfort in Walkings soft- 
ness and elasticity to the most sensitive parts of 
the feet, combined with the durability and appearance 
of leather, are the leading features and recommendations 
©f this invention. 

Every lady and gentleman who suffers from tender feet 
arising from Corns, Bunions, Chilblains, Distortion of 
the Toes, Gout, &c. &c., will, on trial, admit their great 
superiority over 'every other kind of Shoes. 

HALL AND CO., Patentees, Wellington Street, 
Strand, London. 

The Patent India Rubber Waterproof Goloshes arc 
the lightest and most useful and economical article of 
the kind ever invented for keeping the feet dry. 

H. & Co. submit to the Public their newly invented 
Waterproof Dresses for Ladies and Gentlemen, so por- 
table that they may be carried with convenience in the 
pocket. Price — Ladies’ Cardinals, with Hood, &c., 18s. 
Gentlemen’s Dresses, comprising Cape, Over-alls, ancl 
Hood, 21s. 



| tif 3 Refor m your Tailors* Bills £ £ | 

| Nobi embn and Gentlemen visiting the Show-Rooms and inspecting the * 

£ IMMENSE stock of first - quality goods, ft 



I CITY CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT, % 

© 40. LOMBARD-STREET. " 2 


- _ r . 40, LOMBARD-STREET, 

\ Wl[[ P rove that » GOOD Fit, GOOD Quality, aud GOOD 
’2 obtained at Unparalleled low Prices! -s 

% s ^ lt o * best Quality, New Colors & Patterns, £3 12 6 . « 

* Superfine Dress Coat 2 7 6 * 

Extra imperial Saxony, the best £2 

that is made 2 15 0 I 

Superfine Frock Coat, Silk facings, 2 10 0 * 
Cloth or Cass. Trousers, 17s 6d. to 1 5 0 w? 
Beautiful patterns, Summer Trou- ^ 

sera, 1 Os. 6d. per pair, or 3 pair for 1 10 0 G 
New Summerly aistcoats, 7s.; oi 3 — 1 0 0 fa 
Splendid Silk Valencia Dress 
Waistcoats, 10s. 6d. each, or 3 for 1 10 0 ! 
Morning Coats and Dressing Gowns, 15 0 m 
t» * i Coats, bouud, 

2 0 * 


Petersham Great 

and Silk Velvet Collar " 2 


— v x- vuiiui z z U 

Camlet Cloaks, lined all through. 1 1 0 5 

Cloth Opera Cloaks 1 15 0*2 

Spanish Cloaks, a complete circle 

of nine and a half yards 3 30 S 

Footman's Suit of Liveries, best 

Cloth 330" 

Cloth and TweedFishing or Travel- •» 

ling Trousers, 13s. 6d. per pair. & 

— ^ 

CONTRACTS BY THE YEAR, ori- * 
g in ally introduced by E. P. D. fe 
and SON, having gained them such A 
Unequalled Fame — their Prices rm 
being the Lowest ever of- 
fered — they still recommend it to 
every Gentleman to whom ECONOMY 
aud REGULARITY are objects. ^ 

T wo Suits per year, Superfine , . . . 7 7 0 
Extra Saxony, the best that is made 8 6 o5 

Three Suits per year 10 17 o 5 

Extra Saxony, the best that is made, 12 5 0 8 

1 "***-* f> r Suits per year 14 6 0U 

^ v ^ — Extra Saxony ditto 15 18 0 q 

BEST & CHEAPEST HOUSE FOR BOYS’ CLOTHING. A 

k Skeleton Dresses, 18s. | Tunic fc Hussar Suits, 30s. | Camlet Cloaks, 8s 6d. J Cloth do., 15s. 6d. 
r Merchants requiring large Quantities, and Gentlemen and Officers going Abroad, will find ^ 

f Lombard-st, the Cheapest House in London ! « 
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ROWLAND’S 

KALYDOR. 


THE ONLY EFFICIENT PROTECTOR AND BEAUTIFIER OF THE 
SKIN AND COMPLEXION. 

T HIS delightful preparation is extracted from Exotics of the mildest and most balsamic nature is 
warranted mcrfcctly inilOCCHt, and free from mineral admixture— operat- 
ing as a powerful cleanser Jf the skin, it speedily eradicates Freckle*, Tan, Pimple*, 
Snots Rednesei. and every other Cutaneous defect, while its most remarkable property is, 

the removal of every trace of Sallowness trom the Com- 
plexion, which it restores to a freshness of tint, exciting both surprise and the 

" Ik, K.lydov I '“‘, ''KS 

JfiSired, and so unequivocal a mark of attention to the niceties of the Toilet, and the Graces of Personal 

LADIES, who occasionally sojourn on the SEA COAST, or are partial to A ? 'A' ^ , {' y [, q 5 " 

SIONS, or encountering long voyages, should invariably provide ' ,71 t H nG ri'eprisrine 

bv the use of which durin<» the novelty of such recreation, and after SEA-HA 1 11 [.Ml, the pristine 
ftscinalion of a fine skin and animated complexion are guarded from otherwise certain, and perhaps 

lasting injury. It also imparts a pleasing coolness. n««riaiiil’a Kalvdop 

To Gentlemen whose faces are tender after shaving, Rowland » Haiyaor 
will be found excellent beyond precedent, in ameliorating and allaying the irritation and smarting pain, 
and rendering: the skin soft and smooth. i.« * nna , n f ,Lo 

This exotic preparation is perfectly innoxious, acting in all cases 
minute vessel., and is the most elegant a* well as effective prepara, 
tlnn hitherto submitted to universal patronage. 

CAUTION. — t he high repute of this invaluable production has induced unprincipled speculatore to 
substitute imitations of a deleterious tendency ; to prevent such imposition, the 'Nam* and Address ot the 
Proprietors, as under, is engraved on the Government Stamp affixed over the Cork ot each llottle. 

H A. Rowland Son, 20, Hatton Garden. 

TESTIMONIAL, 

Translated from the Italian, and directed to Messrs. Rowlands’ Agent at Corfu. 

SIR Returning you Infinite thanks for the efficacious specific which I have received, namely, the famous Row. 

LAtm-s Kalydo*. I have to request a fresh supply. It has been of great service to me .gams, the lutes of those 
troublesome insects that infest this town ; on the first application, it immediately allayed their tormenting and venom- 

°“ t“d‘y. Who unhappily had (for years) her face afflicted with pimp.es, . can assure yon •££££ " £ 
moving them, her complexion became more pleasing and delicate; in consequence of ^ ^ ” 

the greatest enthusiasm, and you have the greatest proof of this from the combined ^ 
whom I have recommended it, and who, after having used it, were extremely satisfied of 

Waiting, in expectation of your favouring me with the supply I have asked for, I remain, w RAFFAE ^ E FI0REt 
servant, 

Braconiotica, near Corfu, July 10, 1836. 


ROWLAND’S 

OB ONTO, 


OR PEARL DENTIFRICE. 

A Vegetable White Powder, prepared from Oriental 

ness, and free from any mineral, °r pernicious mgriient i ^ soc hets, rendering them beanti. , 

decayed spots, preserves the enamel, and fixes the teem n y renders them of a healthy 

fully white. It eradicates scurvy from the gums, strengthens, » . &c au( i imparts a de- i 

red ; it removes unpleasant tastes from the mouth, after fevers, a g > •> j 

lightful fragrance to the breath. 2s. 9d. per Box. 

NOTICE. The Name and Address of the.Proprietor, 

i A. ROWLAND AND SON, 20, HATTON CARDEN, LONDON, 

Is engraved on the Government Stamp, which is pasted on each Box. 

Be sure to ask for Rowland’s. 

Sold by them, and by respectable Perfumers and Medicine Tenders. 
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186 , Strand, 

September 29, 1837. 


COMPLETION 

OF 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS. 


J he Subscribers to this Work and the Trade 
are respectfully informed that Nos. XIX. and 
XX.Hjwith I itles, Contents, &c.), toil! be published 
together on the 1st of November; and that the com- 
plete Volume, neatly bound in cloth, price One 
Guinea, will be ready for delivery by the 14th of 
that Month, and for which Country Booksellers 
arc requested to send early orders to their respec- 
tive. Agents. 


NEW WORK BY “BOZ.” 

Messrs. Chapman. and Hall have the plea- 

- • - l- '.NAi c _ IM i..'L / 

sure of announcing that they have completed 
arrangements with Mr. Charles Dickens, for the 
production of an ENTIRELY NEW WORK, (with 
Illustrations by Phiz,) to be published monthly, 
at the same price, and in the same form, as the 
Pickwick Papers. The first Number will appear 
on the 31st of March, 1838. 


SKETCHES BY “BOZ," 

COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, 

UNIFORM WITH THE PICKWICK PAPERS. 


On November 1 si will be published, to be completed in Twenty Numbers, %n octavo, 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 

IIOW MR. PICKWICK SPED UPON HIS MISSION, AND HOW HE WAS 

REINFORCED IN THE OUTSET BY A MOST UNEXPECTED AUXILIARY. 

The horses were put to, punctually at a quarter before nine next 
morning, and Mr. Pickwick and Sam Weller having each taken his 
seat, the one inside and the other out, the postilion was duly directed 
to repair in the first instance to Mr. Bob Sawyer's house, for the purpose 
of taking up Mr. Benjamin Allen. 

It was with feelings of no small astonishment, when the carriage 
drew up before the door with the red lamp, and the very legible inscrip- 
tion of <c Sawyer, late Nockemorf,” that Mr. Pickwick saw, on popping 
his head out of the coach-window, the boy in the grey livevy very 
busily employed in putting up the shutters: the which being an unusual 
and rather un-business-like proceeding at that hour of the morning, at 
once suggested to his mind two inferences — the one, that some good 
friend and patient of Mr. Bob Sawyer s was dead ; the other, that Mr. 
Bob Sawyer himself was bankrupt. 

“What is the matter ? ” said Mr. Pickwick to the boy. 

“ Nothings the matter, Sir,” replied the boy, expanding his mouth 
to the whole breadth of his countenance. 

“ All right, all right,’’ cried Bob Sawyer, suddenly appearing at the 
door, with a small leathern knapsack, limp and dirty, in one hand, and a 
rough coat and shawl thrown over the other arm. “ I’m going, old 
fellow.” i 

•* You !” exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

“Yes,’ replied Bob Sawyer, “and a regular expedition we’ll 
make of it. Here, Sam — look out.” Thus briefly bespeaking Mr. 
Weller’s attention, Mr. Bob Sawyer jerked the leathern knapsack into 
the dickey, where it was immediately stowed away under the seat, by 
Sam, who regarded the proceeding with great admiration. This done, 
Mr. Bob Sawyer, with the assistance of the boy, forcibly worked him- 
self into the rough coat, which was a few sizes too small for him, and 
then advancing to the coach window, thrust in his head, and laughed 
boisterously. 

‘ h What a start it is — isn’t it ? ” said Bob, wiping the tears out of his 
eyes, with one of the cuffs of the rough coat. 

“ % dear Sir,” said Mr. Pickwick, with some embarrassment, “ I 
had no idea of your accompanying us.” 

No, that s just the very thing,” replied Bob, seizing Mr. Pickwick 
by the lappel of his coat. “ That’s the joke.” 

‘ thats the joke, is it ? ” said Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Of course,” replied Bob. “ It’s the whole point of the thing, you 
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know — that, and leaving the business to take care of itself, as it seems 
to have made up its mind not to take care of me.” With this explana- 
tion of the phenomenon of the shutters, Mr. Bob Sawyer pointed to the 
shop, and relapsed into an ecstacy of mirth. 

“ Bless me, you are surely not mad enough to think of leaving your 
patients without anybody to attend them !’’ remonstrated Mr. Pickwick 
in a very serious tone. 

“ Why not?” asked Bob, in reply. “ I shall save by it, you know. 
None of them ever pay. Besides,” said Bob, lowering his voice to a 
confidential whisper, “ they will be all the better for it, for being 
nearly out of drugs and not able to increase my account just now, I 
should have been obliged to give them calomel all round, and it would 
have been certain to have disagreed with some of them — so it’s all for 
the best.” 

There was a philosophy and a strength of reasoning about this reply, 
which Mr. Pickwick was not prepared for. He paused a few moments, 
and added, less firmly than before — 

“ But this chaise, my young friend — this chaise will only hold two; 
and I am pledged to Mr. Allen.” 

“ Don’t think of me for a minute,” replied Bob. <£ I’ve arranged it 
all ; Sam and I will share the dickey between us. Look here. This 
little bill is to be wafered on the shop-door : 6 Sawyer, late Nockemorf. 
Enquire of Mrs. Cripps over the way/ — Mrs. Cripps is my boy’s 
mother. — f Mr. Sawyer’s very sorry/ says Mrs. Cripps, f couldn’t help it 
— fetched away early this morning to a consultation of the very first 
surgeons in the country — couldn’t do without him — would have him at 
any price— tremendous operation.’ The fact is,” said Bob, in con- 
clusion — fc It’ll do me more good than otherwise, I expect. If it gets 
into one of the local papers, it will be the making of me. Here’s Ben 
— now then, jump in.” 

With these hurried words, Mr. Bob Sawyer pushed the postboy on 
one side, jerked his friend into the vehicle, slammed the door, put up 
the steps, wafered the bill on the street-door, locked it, put the key in 
his pocket, jumped into the dickey, gave the word for starting ; and 
did the whole with such extraordinary precipitation, that before Mr. 
Pickwick had well begun to consider whether Mr. Bob Sawyer ought 
to go or not, they were rolling away with Mr. Bob Sawyer, thoroughly 
established as part and parcel of the equipage. 

So long as their progress was confined to the streets of Bristol, the 
facetious Bob kept his professional green spectacles on, and conducted 
himself with becoming steadiness and gravity of demeanour, merely 
giving utterance to divers verbal witticisms for the exclusive behoof and 
entertainment of Mr. Samuel Weller, but when they emerged upon the 
open road, he threw off his green spectacles and his gravity together, 
and performed a great variety of practical jokes, which were rather 
calculated perhaps to attract the attention of the passers-by, and to 
render the carriage and those it contained, objects of more than ordinary 
curiosity ; tli£ least conspicuous among these feats being a most 
vociferous imitation of a key- bugle, and the ostentatious display of a 
crimson silk pocket-handkerchief attached to a walking-stick, which 


THE PICKWICK CLUB. 533 

was occasionally waved in the air with various gestures indicative of 
supremacy and defiance. 

“ I wonder,” said Mr. Pickwick, stopping in the midst of a most 
sedate conversation with Ben Allen, bearing reference to the numerous 
good qualities of Mr. Winkle and his sister — u I wonder Avhat all the 
people we pass, can sec in us to make them stare so.’’ 

“ It’s a neat turn-out,” replied Ben Allen, with something of pride 
in his tone. “ They’re not used to see this sort of thing every day, I 
dare say.” 

Ci Possibly,” replied Mr. Pickwick. tc It may be so. Perhaps it is.” 

Mr. Pickwick might very probably have reasoned himself into the 
belief that it really was, had he not, just then happening to look out 
of the coach window, observed that the looks of the passengers betokened 
anything but respectful astonishment, and that various telegraphic 
communications appeared to be passing between them and some persons 
outside the vehicle, whereupon it all at once occurred to him that these 
demonstrations might be, in some remote degree, referable to the 
humorous deportment of Mr. Robert Sawyer. 

“ I hope,” said Mr. Pickwick, “ that our volatile friend is committing 
no absurdities in that dickey behind.” 

“ Oh dear, no,” replied Ben Allen. “ Except when he’s elevated, 
Bob’s the quietest creature breathing.” 

Here a prolonged imitation of a key-bugle broke upon the ear, suc- 
ceeded by cheers and screams, all of which evidently proceeded from 
the throat and lungs of the quietest creature breathing, or in plainer 
designation, of Mr. Bob Sawyer himself. 

Mr. Pickwick and Mr. Ben Allen looked expressively at each other, 
and the former gentleman taking off his hat, and leaning out of the 
coach window till nearly the whole of his waistcoat was outside it, was 
at length enabled to catch a glimpse of his facetious friend. 

Mr. Bob Sawyer was seated, not in the dickey, but on the roof of the 
chaise, with his legs as far asunder as they w'ould conveniently go, 
wearing Mr. Samuel Weller's hat on one side of his head, and bearing in 
one hand a most enormous sandwich, while in the other he supported a 
goodly-sized case bottle, to both of which he applied himself with 
intense relish, varying the monotony of the occupation by an occasional 
howl, or the interchange of some lively badinage with any passing 
stranger. The crimson flag was carefully tied in an erect position to 
the rail of the dickey, and Mr. Samuel Weller, decorated with Bob 
Sawyer’s hat, was seated in the centre thereof, discussing a twin 
sandwich with an animated countenance, the expression of which 
betokened his entire and perfect approval of the whole arrangement. 

This was enough to irritate a gentleman with Mr. Pickwick’s sense 
of propriety, but it was not the whole extent of the aggravation, for a 
stage-coach full, inside and out, was meeting them at the moment, and 
the astonishment of the passengers was very palpably evinced. The 
congratulations of an Irish family, too, who were keeping up with the 
chaise, and begging all the time, were of rather a boisterous descrip- 
tion ; especially those of its male head, who appeared to consider the 
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display as part and parcel of some political, or other procession of 
triumph. 

“ Mr. Sawyer,” cried Mr. Pickwick, in a state of great excitement. 
“Mr. Sawyer, Sir!” 

“Hallo!” responded that gentleman, looking over the side of the 
chaise with all the coolness in life. 

“ Are you mad, Sir ? ” demanded Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Not a bit of it/' replied Bob, “ only cheerful.” 

“Cheerful, Sir!” ejaculated Mr. Pickwick. “Take down that 
scandalous red handkerchief. I beg — I insist, Sir. Sam, take it 
down.” 

Before Sam could interpose, Mr. Bob Sawyer gracefully struck his 
colours, and having put them in his pocket, nodded in a courteous 
manner to Mr. Pickwick, wiped the mouth of the case-bottle, and 
applied it to his own ; therebv informing him, without any unnecessary 
waste of words, that he devoted that draught to wishing him all manner 
of happiness and prosperity. Having done this, Bob replaced the 
cork witli great care, and looking benignantly down on Mr. Pickwick, 
took a large bite out of the sandwich, and smiled. 

“Come,” said Mr. Pickwick, whose momentary anger was not quite 
proof against Bob’s immoveable self possession, “pray let us have no 
more of this absurdity. Sir.” 

“ No, no,” replied Bob, once more exchanging hats with Mr. Wel- 
ler ; “ I didn't mean to do it, only I got so enlivened with the ride that 
I couldn’t help it.” 

“Think of the look of the thing,” expostulated Mr. Pickwick ; 
“ have some regard to appearances.” 

“Oh, certainly,’’ said Bob, “it’s not the sort of thing at all. All 
over, governor.” 

Satisfied with this assurance, Mr. Pickwick once more drew his head 
into the chaise and pulled up the glass ; but he had scarcely resumed 
the conversation which Mr. Bob Sawyer had interrupted, when he was 
somewhat startled by the apparition of a small dark body, of an oblong 
form, on the outside of the window, which gave sundry taps against it, 
as if impatient of admission. 

“ What’s this I ” exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

“It looks like a case-bottle;” remarked Ben Allen, eyeing the ob- 
ject in question through his spectacles with some interest ; “ I rather 
think it belongs to Bob.” 

The impression was perfectly accurate, for Mr. Bob Sawyer having 
attached the case-bottle to the end of the walking-stick, was battering 
the window with it, in token of his wish that his friends inside w r ould 
partake of its contents, in all good fellowship and harmony. 

“ What’s to be done?” said Mr. Pickwick, looking at the bottle. 
“ This proceeding is more absurd than the other.” 

“ I think it would be best to take it in,” replied Mr. Ben Allen ; 
“ it would serve him right to take it in and keep it, wouldn’t it ? ’’ 

“It would,” said Mr. Pickwick : “shall I?” 

“ I think it the most proper course we could possibly adopt,” replied 
Ben. 
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This advice quite coinciding with his own opinion, Mr. Pickwick 
gently let down the window and disengaged the bottle from the stick ; 
upon which the latter was drawn up, and Mr. Bob Sawyer was heard 
to laugh heartily. 

“ What a merry dog it is,” said Mr. Pickwick, looking round at his 
companion with the bottle in his hand. 

“ He is,” said Mr. Allen. 

“ You cannot possibly be angry with him,” remarked Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Quite out of the question,” observed Benjamin Allen. 

During this short interchange of sentiments, Mr. Pickwick had, in 
an abstracted mood, uncorked the bottle. 

“ What is it?” enquired Ben Allen, carelessly. 

“ I don’t know,” replied Mr. Pickwick, with equal carelessness. 
“ It smells, I think, like milk punch.” 

“Oh, indeed!” said Ben. 

“ I think so,” rejoined Mr. Pickwick, very properly guarding him- 
self against the possibility of stating an untruth : “ mind, I could not 
undertake to say for certain, without tasting it.” 

“ You had better do so,” said Ben ; “we may as well know what it 
is/ 

“ Do you think so?” replied Mr. Pickwick. “ Well, if you are curi- 
ous to know, of course I have no objection.” 

Ever willing to sacrifice his own feelings to the wishes of his friend, 
Mr. Pickwick at once took a pretty Jong taste. 

“ What is it ? ” enquired Ben Allen, interrupting him with some 
impatience. 

“ Curious,” said Mr. Pickwick, smacking his lips, “ I hardly know, 
now. Oh, yes,” said Mr. Pickwick, after a second taste, “it is punch.” 

Mr. Ben Allen looked at Mr. Pickwick; Mr. Pickwick looked at 
Mr. Ben Allen. Mr. Ben Allen smiled ; Mr. Pickwick did not. 

“ It would serve him right,” said the last-named gentleman with 
some severity, “it would serve him right to drink it every drop.” 

“ The very thing that occurred to me,” said Ben Allen. 

“ Is it indeed ! ” rejoined Mr. Pickwick. “ Then here’s his health.” 
With these words, that excellent person took a most energetic pull at 
the bottle, and handed it to Ben Allen, who was not slow to imitate 
his example. The smiles became mutual, and the milk-punch was 
gradually and cheerfully disposed of. 

“After all,” said Mr. Pickwick, as he drained the last drop, “his 
pranks are really very amusing — very entertaining indeed.” 

“You may say that,” rejoined Mr. Ben Allen. And in proof of 
Bob Sawyer’s being one of the funniest fellows alive, he proceeded to 
entertain Mr. Pickwick with a long and circumstantial account how 
that gentleman once drank himself into a fever and got his head shaved ; 
the relation of which pleasant and agreeable history was only stopped 
by the stoppage of the chaise at the Bell at Berkeley Heath, to change 
horses. 

“ I say, we’re going to dine here, aren’t we ? ” said Bob, looking in 
at the window. 
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“Dine!” said Mr. Pickwick. “Why, we have only come nineteen 
miles, and have got eighty-seven and a half to go.’’ 

“Just the reason why we should take something to enable us to 
bear up against the fatigue,” remonstrated Mr. Bob Sawyer. 

“Oh, it's quite impossible to dine at half-past eleven o’clock in the 
day/’ replied Mr. Pickwick, looking at his watch. 

“ So it is,” rejoined Bob, “ lunch is the very thing. Hallo, you Sir ! 
Lunch for three directly ; and keep the horses back for a quarter of an 
hour. Tell them to put every thing they have got cold, on the table, 
and some bottled ale, — and let us taste your very best Madeira/’ 
Issuing these orders with monstrous importance and bustle, Mr. Bob 
Sawyer at once hurried into the house to superintend the arrange- 
ments ; in less than five minutes he returned and declared them to be 
excellent. 

The quality of the lunch fully justified the eulogium which Bob had 
pronounced, and very great justice was done to it, not only by that 
gentleman, but Mr. Ben Allen and Mr. Pickwick also. Under the 
auspices of the three, the bottled ale and the Madeira were promptly 
disposed of ; and when (the horses being once more put to) they re- 
sumed their seats, with the case-bottle full of the best substitute for 
milk-punch that could be procured on so short a notice, the key-bugle 
sounded and the red flag waved without the slightest opposition on 
Mr. Pickwick’s part. 

At the Hop Pole at Tewkesbury they stopped to dine ; upon which 
occasion there was more bottled ale, with some more Madeira, and some 
Port besides ; and here the case-bottle was replenished for the fourth 
time. Under the influence of these combined stimulants, Mr. Pick- 
wick and Mr. Ben Allen fell fast asleep for thirty miles, while Bob 
and Mr. Weller sang duets in the dickey. 

It was quite dark when Mr. Pickwick roused himself sufficiently to 
look out of the window. The straggling cottages by the road-side, 
the dingy hue of every object visible, the murky atmosphere, the paths 
of cinders and brick dust, the deep red glow of furnace fires in the dis- 
tance, the volumes of dense smoke issuing heavily forth from high 
toppling chimneys, blackening and obscuring every thing around ; the 
glare of distant lights, the ponderous waggons which toiled along the 
road, laden with clashing rods of iron, or piled with heavy goods — all 
betokened their rapid approach to the great working town of Birming- 
ham. 

As they rattled through the narrow thoroughfares leading to the 
heart of the turmoil, the sights and sounds of earnest occupation struck 
more forcibly on the senses. The streets were thronged with work- 
ing-people. The hum of labour resounded from every house ; lights 
gleamed from the long casement windows in the attic stories, and the 
whirl of wheels and noise of machinery shook the trembling walls. 
The fires, whose lurid sullen light had been visible for miles, blazed 
fiercely up in the great works and factories of the town. The din of 
hammers, the rushing of steam, and the dead heavy clanking of the 
engines, was the harsh music which arose from every quarter. 
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The postboy was driving briskly through the open streets and past 
the handsome and well-lighted shops which intervene between the out- 
skirts of the town and the old Royal Hotel, before Mr. Pickwick had 
begun to consider the very difficult and delicate nature of the commis- 
sion which had carried him thither. 

The delicate nature of this commission, and the difficulty of 
executing it in a satisfactory manner, were by no means lessened by 
the voluntary companionship of Mr. Bob Sawyer : truth to tell, Mr. 
Pickwick felt that his presence on the occasion, however considerate 
and gratifying, was by no means an honour he would willingly have 
sought ; in fact he would cheerfully have given a reasonable sum of 
money to have had Mr. Bob Sawyer removed to any place of not less 
than fifty miles’ distance without delay. 

Mr. Pickwick had never held any personal communication with 
Mr. Winkle, Senior, although he had once or twice corresponded 
with him by letter, and returned satisfactory answers to his enquiries 
concerning the moral character and behaviour of his son ; he felt 
nervously sensible that to wait upon him for the first time attended 
by Bob Sawyer and Ben Allen, both slightly fuddled, was not the 
most ingenious and likely means that could have been hit upon to 
prepossess him in his favour. 

“However/’ said Mr. Pickwick, endeavouring to re-assure himself, 
“ I must do the best 1 can : I must see him to-night, for I faithfully 
promised to do so ; and if they persist in accompanying me, I must 
make the interview as brief as possible, and be content to hope that, 
for their own sakes, they will not expose themselves.” 

As he comforted himself with these reflections, the chaise stopped at 
the door of the Old Royal. Ben Allen having been partially awakened 
from a stupendous sleep, and dragged out by the collar by Mr. Samuel 
Weller, Mr. Pickwick was enabled to alight. They were shown to a 
comfortable apartment, and Mr. Pickwick at once propounded a 
question to the waiter concerning the whereabout of Mr. Winkle's 
residence. 

“ Close by, Sir,” said the waiter, “not above five hundred yards, 
Sir. Mr. Winkle is a wharfinger, Sir, at the canal, Sir. Private 
residence is not — oh dear no. Sir, not five hundred yards. Sir.” Here 
the waiter blew a candle out and made a feint of lighting it again, in 
order to afford Mr. Pickwick an opportunity of asking any further 
questions, if he felt so disposed. 

“ Take anything now. Sir ? ” said the waiter, lighting the candle 
in desperation at Mr. Pickwick’s silence. “ Tea or coffee, Sir ? 
dinner. Sir ? ” 

6 6 Nothing now.” 

“Very good. Sir. Like to order supper, Sir? ” 

“ Not just now.” 

“ Very good, Sir.” Here he walked softly to the door, and then 
stopping short, turned round and said with great suavity — 

“ Shall I send the chambermaid, gentlemen ? ” 

“ You may if you please,” replied Mr. Pickwick. 

“ If you please, Sir.” 
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“ And bring some soda water,” said Bob Sawyer. 

“ Soda water, Sir? Yes, Sir.” And with his mind apparently 
relieved from an overwhelming weight, by having at last got an order 
for something, the waiter imperceptibly melted away. Waiters never 
walk or run. They have a peculiar and mysterious power of skimming 
out of rooms, which other mortals possess not. 

Some slight symptoms of vitality having been awakened in Mr. 
Ben Allen by the soda water, he suffered himself to be prevailed 
upon to wash his face and hands, and to submit to be brushed by Sam. 
Mr. Pickwick and Bob Sawyer having also repaired the disorder 
which the journey had made in their apparel, the three started forth, 
arm in arm, to Mr. Winkle’s ; Bob Sawyer impregnating the atmo- 
sphere with tobacco smoke as he walked along. 

About a quarter of a mile off, in a quiet, substantial-looking street, 
stood an old red-brick house with three steps before the door, and a 
brass plate upon it, bearing in fat Homan capitals the words, u Mr. 
Winkle.” The steps were very white, and the bricks were very red, 
and the house was very clean ; and here stood Mr. Pickwick, Mr. 
Benjamin Allen, and Mr. Bob Sawyer, as the clock struck ten. 

A smart servant girl answered the knock, and started on beholding 
the three strangers. 

“ Is Mr. Winkle at home, my dear ? ” enquired Mr. Pickwick. 

“ He is just going to supper, ‘Sir,” replied the girl. 

“ Give him that card if you please,” rejoined Mr. Pickwick. “Say 
I am sorry to trouble him at so late an hour ; but I am anxious to see 
him to-night, and have only just arrived.” 

. The girl looked timidly at Mr. Bob Sawyer, who was expressing 
his admiration of her personal charms by a variety of wonderful 
grimaces, and casting an eye at the hats and great-coats which hung 
in the passage, called another girl to mind the door while she went up 
stairs. r lhe sentinel was speedily relieved, for the girl returned 
immediately, and begging pardon of the gentlemen for leaving them 
in the street, ushered them into a floor-clothed back parlour, half 
office and half dressing room, in which the principal useful and 
ornamental articles of furniture were a desk, a wash-hand stand and 
shaving glass, a boot-rack and boot-jack, a high stool, four chairs, a 
table, and an old eight-day clock. Over the mantel-piece were the 
sunken doors of an iron safe, while a couple of hanging shelves for 
books, an almanack, and several files of dusty papers, decorated 
the walls. 

“ Very sorry to leave you standing at the door, Sir,” said the girl, 
lighting a lamp, and addressing Mr. Pickwick with a winning smile, 
“ but you was quite strangers to me ; and we have such a many 
trampers that only come to see what they can lay their hands on, 
that really — ” 

“ There is not the least occasion for any apology, my dear,’’ said Mr. 
Pickwick good humouredly. 

“ Not the slightest, my love,” said Bob Sawyer, playfully stretching 
forth his arms, and skipping from side to side, as if to prevent the 
young lady's leaving the room. 
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The young lady was not at all softened by these allurements, for 
she at once expressed her opinion that Mr. Bob Sawyer was an 
“ odous creetur ; ” and, on his becoming rather more pressing in his 
attentions, imprinted her fair fingers upon his face, and bounced out 
of the room with many expressions of aversion and contempt. 

Deprived of the young lady’s society, Mr. Bob Sawyer proceeded 
to divert himself by peeping into the desk, looking into all the table- 
drawers, feigning to pick the lock of the iron safe, turning the 
almanack with its face to the wall, trying Mr. Winkle senior’s boots 
on, over his own, and making several other humorous experiments 
upon the furniture, all of which afforded Mr. Pickwick unspeakable 
horror and agony, and yielded Mr. Bob Sawyer proportionate delight. 

At length the door opened, and a little old gentleman in a snuff- 
coloured suit, with a head and face the precise counterpart of those 
belonging to Mr. Winkle junior, excepting that he was rather bald, 
trotted into the room with Mr. Pickwick s card in one hand, and a 
silver candlestick in the other. 

“ Mr. Pickwick, Sir, how do you do?” said Winkle the elder, 
putting down the candlestick and proffering his hand. “ Hope I see 
you well, Sir. Glad to see you. Be seated, Mr. Pickwick, I beg 
Sir. This gentleman is — *’ 

“ My friend Mr. Sawyer,” interposed Mr. Pickwick, “ your son’s 
friend.” 

“Oh,” said Mr. Winkle the elder, looking rather grimly at Bob. 
“ I hope you are well. Sir.” 

“ Right as a trivet,” replied Bob Sawyer. 

“ This other gentleman,” cried Mr. Pickwick, “ is, as you will see 
when you have read the letter with which I am entrusted, a very near 
relative, or I should rather say a very particular friend of your son’s . 
His name is Allen.” 

“ That gentleman?” enquired Mr. Winkle, pointing with the 
card towards Ben Allen, who had fallen asleep in an attitude which 
left nothing of him visible but his spine and his coat collar. 

Mr. Pickwick was on the point of replying to the question, and 
reciting Mr. Benjamin Allen’s name and honourable distinctions at 
full length, when the sprightly Mr. Bob Sawyer, with the view of 
rousing his friend to a sense of his situation, inflicted a startling pinch 
upon the fleshy part of his arm, which caused him to jump up with a 
loud shriek. Suddenly aware that he was in the presence of a 
stranger, Mr. Ben Allen advanced and, shaking Mr. Winkle most 
affectionately by both hands for about five minutes, murmured in some 
half-intelligible fragments of sentences the great delight he felt in 
seeing him, and a hospitable enquiry, whether he felt disposed to take 
anything after his walk, or would prefer waiting “ till dinner-time ; ” 
which done, he sat down and gazed about him with a petrified stare 
as if he had not the remotest idea where he was, which indeed he 
had not. 

All this was most embarrassing to Mr. Pickwick, the more especially 
as Mr. Winkle, senior, evinced palpable astonishment at the eccentric 
—not to say extraordinary — behaviour of his two companions. To 
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bring the matter to an issue at once, he drew a letter from his pocket, 
and presenting it to Mr. Winkle, senior, said — 

“ This letter, Sir, is from your son. You will see by its contents 
that on your favourable and fatherly consideration of it, depend his 
future happiness and welfare. Will you oblige me by giving it the 
calmest and coolest perusal, and by discussing the subject afterwards, 
with me, in the tone and spirit in which alone it ought to be discussed? 
You may judge of the importance your decision is of, to your son, and his 
intense anxiety upon the subject, by my waiting upon you without any 
previous warning at so late an hour ; and,” added Mr. Pickwick, 
glancing slightly at his two companions, “ and under such unfavourable 
circumstances.” 

With this prelude, Mr. Pickwick placed four closely written sides of 
extra superfine wire-wove penitence in the hands of the astounded Mr. 
Winkle, senior; and reseating himself in his chair, watched his looks 
and manner, anxiously it is true, but with the open front of a gentle- 
man who feels he has taken no part whicli he need excuse or palliate. 

The old wharfinger turned the letter over; looked at the front, back, 
and sides ; made a microscopic examination of the fat little boy on the 
seal ; raised his eyes to Mr. Pickwick’s face ; and then, seating himself 
on the high stool and drawing the lamp closer to him, broke the wax, 
unfolded the epistle, and lifting it to the light, prepared to read. 

Just at this moment, Mr. Bob Sawyer, whose wit had Jain dormant 
for some minutes, placed his hands upon his knees and made a face 
after the portraits of the late Mr. Grimaldi, as clown. It so happened 
that Mr. Winkle, senior, instead of being deeply engaged in reading 
the letter, as Mr. Bob Sawyer thought, chanced to be looking over the 
top of it at no less a person* than Mr. Bob Sawyer himself; and rightly 
conjecturing that the face aforesaid was made in ridicule and derision 
of his own person, he fixed his eyes on Bob with such expressive stern- 
ness, that the late Mr. Grimaldi’s lineaments gradually resolved them- 
selves into a very fine expression of humility and confusion. 

<£ Did you speak, Sir?” enquired Mr. Winkle, senior, after an 
awful silence. 

“ No, Sir,” replied Bob, with no remains of the clown about him, 
save and except the extreme redness of his cheeks. 

“ You are sure you did not. Sir ? ” said Mr. Winkle, senior. 

66 Oh dear ! yes, Sir, quite,” replied Bob. 

“ I thought you did, Sir,” rejoined the old gentleman, with indignant 
emphasis. “ Perhaps you looked at me, Sir?” 

“ Oh, no ! Sir, not at all,” replied Bob, with extreme civility. 

“Iam very glad to hear it, Sir,” said Mr. Winkle, senior. Having 
frowned upon the abashed Bob with great magnificence, the old gen- 
tleman again brought the letter to the light, and began to read it 
seriously. 

Mr. Pickwick eyed him intently as he turned from the bottom line 
of the first page to the top line of the second, and from the bottom of 
the second to the top of the third, and from the bottom of the third to 
the top of the fourth ; but not the slightest alteration of countenance 
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afforded a clue to the feelings with which he received the announce- 
ment of his son’s marriage, which Mr. Pickwick knew was in the very 
first half-dozen lines. 

He read the letter to the last word, folded it again with all the care- 
fulness and precision of a man of business ; and, just when Mr. Pick- 
wick expected some great outbreak of feeling, dipped a pen in the ink- 
stand, and said as quietly as if lie were speaking on the most ordinary 
counting-house topic — 

What is Nathaniel’s address, Mr. Pickwick?” 

“ The George and Vulture, at present,” replied that gentleman. 

“ George and Vulture. Where is that?” 

“ Sun Court, Cornhill.” 

“ In the City ?” 

“ Yes.” 

The old gentleman methodically indorsed the address on the back of 
the letter ; and then placing it in the desk, which he locked, said as 
he got off the stool and put the bunch of keys in his pocket — 

“ I suppose there is nothing else which need detain us, Mr. 
Pickwick ?” 

“ Nothing else, my dear Sir ! ” observed that warm-hearted person 
in indignant amazement. “ Nothing else ! Have you no opinion to 
express on this momentous event in our young friend’s life; no as- 
surance to convey to him, through me, of the continuance of your affec- 
tion and protection ; nothing to say which will cheer and sustain him, 
and the anxious girl who looks to him for comfort and support ? My 
dear Sir, consider.” 

“ I will consider,” replied the old gentleman. “ I have nothing to 
say just now. I am a man of business, Mr. Pickwick ; I never commit 
myself hastily in any affair, and from what I see of this, I by no means 
like the appearance of it. A thousand pounds is not much, Mr. 
Pickwick/’ 

“ You’re very right, Sir,” interposed Ben Allen, just awake enough 
to know that he had spent his thousand pounds without the smallest 
difficulty. “ You’re an intelligent man; Bob, he’s a very knowing 
fellow this.” 

“ I am very happy to find that you do me the justice to make the 
admission. Sir,” said Mr. Winkle, senior, looking contemptuously at 
Ben Allen, who w T as shaking his head profoundly. “ The fact is, Mr. 
Pickwick, that when I gave my son a roving license for a year or so to 
see something of men and manners (which he has done under your aus- 
pices), so that he might not enter into life a mere boarding-school milk- 
sop to be gulled by every body, I never bargained for this. He knows that 
very well, so if 1 withdraw my countenance from him on this account, 
he has no call to be surprised. He shall hear from me, Mr. Pickwick. 
Good night. Sir. Margaret, open the door.” 

All this time Bob Sawyer had been nudging Mr. Ben Allen to say 
something on the right side ; and Ben accordingly now burst out, 
without the slightest preliminary notice, into a brief but impassioned 
piece of eloquence. 
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“ Sir,” said Mr. Ben Allen, staring at the old gentleman, through a 
pair of very dim and languid eyes, and working his right arm vehemently 
up and down, “ you — you ought to be ashamed of yourself.” 

“ As the lady’s brother, of course you are an excellent judge of the 
question,” retorted Mr Winkle, senior. “ There; that’s enough. 
Pray say no more, Mr. Pickwick. Good night, gentlemen/’ 

With these words the old gentleman took up the candlestick, and 
opening the room door, politely motioned towards the passage. 

“ You will regret this. Sir,” said Mr. Pickwick, setting his teeth 
close together to keep down his choler ; for he felt how important the 
effort might prove to his young friend. 

“ I am at present of a different opinion, *’ calmly replied Mr. Winkle, 
senior. (< Once again, gentlemen, I wish you a good night.” 

Mr. Pickwick walked with angry strides into the street. Mr. Bob 
Sawyer, completely quelled by the decision of the old gentleman’s 
manner, took the same course ; Mr. Ben Allen’s hat rolled down the 
steps immediately afterwards, and Mr. Ben Allen’s body followed it 
directly. The whole party went silent and supperless to bed ; and Mr. 
Pickwick thought, just before he fell asleep, that if he had known Mr. 
Winkle, senior, had been quite so much of a man of business, it was 
extremely probable he might never have waited upon him, on such an 
errand. 


CHAPTER L. 

IN WHICH MR. PICKWICK ENCOUNTERS AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE, 
TO WHICH FORTUNATE CIRCUMSTANCE THE READER IS MAINLY 
INDEBTED FOR MATTER OF THRILLING INTEREST HEREIN SET 
DOWN, CONCERNING TWO GREAT PUBLIC MEN OF MIGHT AND 
POWER. 

The morning which broke upon Mr. Pickwick’s sight at eight 
o’clock was not at all calculated to elevate his spirits, or to lessen the 
depression which the unlooked-for result of his embassy inspired. The 
sky was dark and gloomy, the air damp and raw, the streets wet and 
sloppy. The smoke hung sluggishly above the chimney-tops as if it 
lacked the courage to rise, and the rain came slowly and doggedly down 
as if it had not even the spirit to pour. A game-cock in the stable- 
yard, deprived of every spark of his accustomed animation, balanced 
himself dismally on one leg in a corner : and a donkey, moping with 
drooping head under the narrow roof of an outhouse, appeared from his 
meditative and miserable countenance to be contemplating suicide. In 
the street, umbrellas were the only things to be seen, and the clicking 
of pattens and splashing of rain-drops, the only sounds to be heard. 

The breakfast was interrupted by very little conversation ; even Mr. 
Bob Sawyer felt the influence of the weather, and the previous day’s 
excitement. In his own most expressive language, he was “ floored.” 
So was Mr. Ben Allen. So was Mr. Pickwick. 
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In protracted expectation of the weather clearing up, the last 
evening paper from London was read and re-read with an intensity of 
interest only known in cases of extreme destitution ; every inch of the 
carpet was walked over with similar perseverance, the windows were 
looked out of often enough to justify the imposition of an additional 
duty upon them, all kinds of topics of conversation were started, and 
failed ; and at length Mr. Pickwick when noon had arrived without a 
change for the better, rang the bell resolutely and ordered out the 
chaise. » 

Although the roads were miry, and the drizzling rain came down 
harder than it had done yet, and although the mud and wet splashed in 
at the open windows of the carriage to such an extent that the discom- 
fort was almost as great to the pair of insides as to the pair of outsides, 
still there was something in the very motion, and the sense of being up 
and doing, which was so infinitely superior to being pent in a dull 
room, looking at the dull rain dripping into a dull street, that they all 
agreed, on starting, that the change was a great improvement, and 
wondered how they could possibly have delayed making it as long as 
they had done. 

When they stopped to change at Coventry, the steam ascended from 
the horses in such clouds as wholly to obscure the hostler, whose voice 
was however heard to declare from the mist, that he expected the first 
Gold Medal from the Humane Society on their next distribution of 
rewards, for taking the postboy’s hat off ; the water descending from 
the brim of which, the invisible gentleman declared must inevitably 
have drowned him (the postboy), but for his great presence of mind in 
tearing it promptly from his head, and drying the gasping man’s 
countenance with a wisp of straw. 

“ This is pleasant,” said Bob Sawyer, turning up his coat collar, and 
pulling the shawl over his mouth to concentrate the fumes of a glass of 
brandy just swallowed. 

“Wery,” replied Sam, composedly. 

<f You don’t seem to mind it,” observed Bob. 

“ Vy, I don’t exactly see no good my mindin’ on it 'ad do, Sir,” 
replied Sam. 

“ That’s an unanswerable reason, anyhow,” said Bob. 

“Yes, Sir,” rejoined Mr. Weller. “ Votever is, is right, as the 
young nobleman sveetly remarked ven they put him down in the 
pension list ’cos his mother’s uncle's vife’s grandfather vunce lit the 
king’s pipe vith a portable tinder box.” 

“Not a bad notion that, Sam,” said Mr. Bob Sawyer approvingly. 

“ Just wot the young nobleman said ev’ry quarter-day arterwards for 
the rest of his life,” replied Mr. Weller. 

“ Vos you ever called in,” enquired Sam, glancing at the driver, 
after a short silence, and lowering his voice to a mysterious whisper, 
“ wos you ever called in, ven you wos ’prentice to a sawbones, to wisit 
a postboy ? ” 

“ I don’t remember that I ever was,” replied Bob Sawyer. 

“You never see a postboy in that ’ere hospital as you walked (as 
they says o’ the ghosts), did you?” demanded Sam. 
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“ No,” replied Bob Sawyer. “ I don’t think I ever did.” 

“ Never know’d a churchyard vere there wos a postboy’s tombstone, 
or see a dead postboy, did you ? ” enquired Sam, pursuing his cate- 
chism. 

“ No,” rejoined Bob, “ I never did.” 

“ No,” rejoined Sam, triumphantly. 46 Nor never vill ; and there’s 
another thing that no man never see, and that’s a dead donkey — no man 
never see a dead donkey, ’cept the genTm’n in the black silk smalls as 
know’d the young ’ooman as kept a goat; and that wos a French 
donkey, so wery likely he warn’t vun o’ the reg’lar breed.” 

“Well, what has that got to do with the postboys?” asked Bob 
Sawyer. 

“This here,” replied Sam. “ Vithout goin’ so far as to as-sert, as 
some wery sensible people do, that postboys and donkeys is both im- 
mortal, wot I say is this ; that venever they feels theirselves gettin 
stiff and past their work, they just rides off together, vun postboy to a 
pair, in the usual vay ; wot becomes on ’em nobody knows, but it’s 
wery probable as they starts avay to take their pleasure in some other 
vorld, for there ain’t a man alive as ever see either a donkey or a 
postboy a takin’ his pleasure in this ! ” 

Expatiating upon this learned and remarkable theory, and citing 
many curious statistical and other facts in its support/ Sam Weller 
beguiled the time until they reached Dunchurch, where a dry post-boy 
and fresh horses were procured ; the next stage wa3 Daventry, and the 
next Towcester; and at the end of each stage it rained harder than it 
had done at the beginning. 

“ I say,” remonstrated Bob Sawyer, looking in at the coach window, 
as they pulled up before the door of the Saracen’s Head, Towcester, 
“ this won’t do you know.” 

“Bless me!” said Mr. Pickwick, just awakening from a nap, “I’m 
afraid you are wet.” 

“ Oh you are, are you?” returned Bob. “Yes, I am, a little that 
way — uncomfortably damp, perhaps.” 

Bob did look dampish, inasmuch as the rain was streaming from his 
neck, elbows, cuffs, skirts, and knees ; and his whole apparel shone so 
with the wet, that it might have been mistaken for a full suit of pre- 
pared oilskin. 

“ I am rather wet,” said Bob, giving himself a shake, and casting 
a little hydraulic shower around in so doing, like a Newfoundland dog 
just emerged from the water. 

“ I think it’s quite impossible to go on to-night,” interposed Ben. 

“ Out of the question, Sir,” remarked Sam Weller, coming to assist 
in the conference ; “ it’s cruelty to animals, Sir, to ask ’em to do it. 
There’s beds here, Sir,” said Sam, addressing his master, “everything 
clean and comfortable. Wery good little dinner. Sir, they can get 
ready in half an hour — pair of fowls, Sir, and a weal cutlet ; French 
beans, ’taturs, tart, and tidiness. You’d better stop vere you are, Sir, 
if I might recommend. Take adwice. Sir, as the doctor said.” 

The host of the Saracen’s Head opportunely appeared at this moment, 
to confirm Mr. Weller’s statement relative to the accommodations of 


THE PICKWICK CLUB. 


545 


the establishment, and to back his entreaties with a variety of dismal 
conjectures regarding the state of the roads, the doubt of fresh horses 
being to be had at the next stage, the dead certainty of its raining all 
night, the equally mortal certainty of its clearing up in the morning, 
and other topics of inducement familiar to innkeepers. 

“ Well,” said Mr. Pickwick, “but I must send a letter to London 
by some conveyance, so that it may be delivered the very first thing in 
the morning, or I must go forward at all hazards.” 

The landlord smiled his delight. Nothing could be easier than for 
the gentleman to inclose a letter in a sheet of brown paper and send 
it on either by the mail or the night coach from Birmingham. If the 
gentleman was particularly anxious to have it left as soon as possible, 
he might write outside, “ To be delivered immediately,” which was 
sure to be attended to ; or “ pay the bearer half-a-crown extra for in- 
stant delivery,’' which was surer still. 

“ Very well,” said Mr. Pickwick, “then we will stop here.” 

“ Lights in the Sun, John; make up the fire — the gentlemen are 
wet,” cried the landlord. “This way, gentlemen; don’t trouble 
yourself about the postboy now, Sir ; I’ll send him to you when you 
ring for him, Sir. Now John, the candles/’ 

The candles were brought, the fire was stirred up, and a fresh log of 
wood thrown on. In ten minutes’ time a waiter was laying the cloth 
for dinner, the curtains were drawn, the fire was blazing brightly, and 
every thing looked (as every thing always does in all decent English 
inns) as if the travellers had been expected and their comforts prepared, 
for days beforehand. 

Mr. Pickwick sat down at a side table and hastily indited a note to 
Mr. Winkle, merely informing him that he was detained by stress of 
weather, but would certainly be in London next day ; until when he 
deferred any further account of his proceedings. This note was hastily 
made up into a parcel and despatched to the bar per Mr. Samuel 
Weller. 

Sam left it with the landlady, and was returning to pull his master's 
boots off, after drying himself by the kitchen fire, when, glancing 
casually through a half-opened door, he was arrested by the sight of 
a gentleman with a sandy head who had a large bundle of newspapers 
lying on the table before him, and was perusing the leading article of 
one with a settled sneer which curled up his nose and all his other fea- 
tures into a majestic expression of haughty contempt. 

“ Hallo !*’ said Sam, “ I ought to know that ’ere head and them fea- 
turs ; .the eye-glass, too, and the broad-brimmed tile ! Eatansvill to 
vit, or I’m a Roman.” 

Sam was taken with a troublesome cough at once, for the purpose 
of attracting the gentleman’s attention : and the gentleman starting at 
the sound, raised his head and his eye-glass, and disclosed to view the 
profound and thoughtful features of Mr. Pott, of the Eatanswill 
Gazette. 

“ Beggin’ your pardon, Sir,” said Sam, advancing with a bow, “ my 
masters here, Mr. Pott.” 
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“ Hush, hush P cried Pott, drawing Sam into the room, and closing 
the door, with a countenance of mysterious dread and apprehension. 

“ Wot’s the matter, Sir?” enquired Sam, looking vacantly about him. 

“ Not a whisper of my name,” replied Pott — “ this is a buff neigh- 
bourhood. If the excited and irritable populace knew I was here, I 
should be torn to pieces.” 

“ No; vould you, Sir?” enquired Sam. 

“ I should be the victim of their fury,” replied Pott. “ Now, young 
man, what of your master ?” 

“ He’s a stoppin’ here to-night on his vay to town, vith a couple of 
friends/ replied Sam. 

Is Mr. Winkle one of them?” enquired Pott, with a slight frown. 
“No, Sir; Mr. Vinkle stops at home now/’ rejoined Sam. “ He’s 
married/’ 

“Married!” exclaimed Pott, with frightful vehemence. He stop- 
ped, smiled darkly, and added, in a low, vindictive tone, “ It serves 
him right!” 

Having given vent to this cruel ebullition of deadly malice and cold- 
blooded triumph over a fallen enemy, Mr. Pott enquired whether Mr. 
Pickwick’s friends were “blue;” receiving a most satisfactory answer 
in the affirmative from Sam, who knew as much about the matter as 
Pott himself, he consented to accompany him to Mr. Pickwick’s room, 
where a hearty welcome awaited him, and an agreement to club their 
dinners together was at once made and ratified. 

“And how are matters going on in Eatanswill ?” inquired Mr. Pick- 
wick, when Pott had taken a seat near the lire, and the whole party 
had got their wet boots off, and dry slippers on. “ Is the Independent 
still in being ?” 

“The Independent, Sir/’ replied Pott, “is still draggiug on a 
wretched and lingering career, abhorred and despised by even the few 
who are cognizant of its miserable and disgraceful existence ; stifled 
by the very filth it so profusely scatters : rendered deaf and blind by 
the exhalations of its own slime, the obscene journal, happily uncon- 
scious of its degraded state, is rapidly sinking beneath that treacherous 
mud which, while it seems to give it a firm standing with the low and 
debased classes of society, is, nevertheless, rising above its detested 
head, and will speedily engulf it for ever.” 

Having delivered this manifesto (which formed a portion of his last 
week’s leader) with vehement articulation, the editor paused to take 
breath, and looked majestically at Bob Sawyer. 

“ You are a young man, Sir,” said Pott. 

Mr. Bob Sawyer nodded. 

u So are you, Sir,” said Pott, addressing Mr. Ben Allen. 

Ben admitted the soft impeachment. 

“ And are both deeply imbued with those blue principles, which 
so long as I live, I have pledged myself to the peopie of these kingdoms 
to support and to maintain ? ” suggested Pott. 

“ Why, I don’t exactly know about that,” replied Bob Sawyer, 
“ I am — ” 
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“ Not buff, Mr. Pickwick,” interrupted Pott, drawing back his 
chair, “ your friend is not buff, Sir ?’* 

No, no,” rejoined Bob, “ I’m a kind of plaid at present ; a com- 
pound of all sorts of colours.” 

“ A waverer, 5 * said Pott solemnly, “ a waverer. I should like to 
show you a series of eight articles, Sir, that have appeared in the 
Eatanswill Gazette. I think I may venture to say that you would 
not be long in establishing your opinions on a firm and solid 
basis, Sir.” 

“ I dare say I should turn very blue, long before I got to the end of 
them,” responded Bob. 

Mr. Pott looked dubiously at Bob Sawyer for some seconds, and, 
turning to Mr. Pickwick, said — 

“ You have seen the literary articles which have appeared at 
intervals in the Eatanswill Gazette in the course of the last three 
months, and which have excited such general — I may say such 
universal attention and admiration ? ” 

“ Why,” replied Mr. Pickwick, slightly embarrassed by the question, 
“ the fact is, I have been so much engaged in other ways, that I really 
have not had an opportunity of perusing them.*’ 

“ You should do so, Sir,” said Pott, with a severe countenance. 
u I will,” said Mr. Pickwick. 

“ They appeared in the form of a copious review of a work on 
Chinese metaphysics, Sir,” said Pott. 

“ Oh,” observed Mr. Pickwick — “ from your pen I hope ? ” 

“ From the pen of my critic, Sir,” rejoined Pott with dignity. 

“ An abstruse subject I should conceive,” said Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Very, Sir,” responded Pott, looking intensely sage. “He crammed 
for it, to use a technical but expressive term ; he read up for the 
subject, at my desire, in the Encyclopedia JBritannica .** 

“ Indeed ! ’’ said Mr. Pickwick ; “I was not aware that that valuable 
work contained any information respecting Chinese metaphysics.” 

“ He read, Sir,” rejoined Pott, laying his hand on Mr. Pickwick’s 
knee, and looking round with a smile of intellectual superiority, “he 
read for metaphysics under the letter M, and for China under the 
letter C ; and combined his information, Sir 1 5 * 

Mr. Pott’s features assumed so much additional grandeur at the 
recollection of the power and research displayed in the learned effusions 
in question, that some minuses elapsed before Mr. Pickwick felt 
emboldened to renew the conversation ; at length, as the Editor’s 
countenance gradually relapsed into its customary expression of moral 
supremacy, he ventured to resume the discourse by asking — 

“Is it fair to enquire what great object has brought you so far 
from home ? ** 

“ That objest which actuates and animates me in all my gigantic 
labours, Sir,” replied Pott, with a calm smile — <s my country’s good.” 
ie I supposed it was some public mission,” observed Mr. Pickwick. 
“Yes, Sir, 5 * resumed Pott, “it is.” Here, bending towards Mr. 
Pickwick, he whispered in a deep hollow voice, “ A buff ball, Sir* 
will take place in Birmingham to-morrow evening. 5 * 

n q 
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“ God bless me ! ” exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Yes, Sir, and supper,” added Pott. 

“You don’t say so ! " ejaculated Mr. Pickwick. 

Pott nodded portentously. 

Now, although Mr. Pickwick feigned to stand aghast at this dis- 
closure, he was so little versed in local politics that he was unable to 
form an adequate comprehension of the importance of the dire con- 
spiracy it referred to ; observing which, Mr. Pott, drawing forth the 
last number of the Eatanswill Gazette, and referring to the same, 
delivered himself of the following paragraph : — 

“ Hole-and-Corner Buffery. 

“ A reptile contemporary has recently sweltered forth his black 
venom in the vain and hopeless attempt of sullying the fair name of 
our distinguished and excellent representative, the Honourable Mr. 
Slumkey — that Slumkey whom we, long before he gained his present 
noble and exalted position, predicted would one day be, as he now is, 
at once his country’s brightest honour, and her proudest boast: alike 
her bold defender and her honest pride— our reptile contemporary, 
we say, has made himself merry at the expense of a superbly embossed 
plated coal-scuttle, which has been presented to that glorious man by 
liis enraptured constituents, and towards the purchase of which, the 
nameless wretch insinuates, the Honourable Mr. Slumkey himself con- 
tributed, through a confidential friend of his butlers, more than three- 
fourths of the whole sum subscribed. Why, does not the crawling 
creature see that even if this be the fact, the Honourable Mr. Slumkey 
only appears in a still more amiable and radiant light than before, 
if that be possible? does not even his obtuseness perceive that this 
amiable and touching desire to carry out the wishes of the constituent 
body must for ever endear him to the hearts and souls of such of his 
fellow townsmen as are not worse than swine ; or, in other words, 
who are not as debased as our contemporary himself? But such is 
the wretched trickery of hole-and-corner Buffery ! These are not its 
only artifices. Treason is abroad. We boldly state, now that we are 
goaded to the disclosure, and we throw ourselves on the country and its 
constables for protection ; — we boldly state that secret preparations are 
at this moment in progress for a Buff ball, which is to be held in a Buff 
town, in the very heart and centre of a Buff population ; which is to 
be conducted by a Buff master of the ceremonies ; which is to be 
attended by four ultra Buff members of parliament, and the admission 
to which is to be by Buff tickets ! Does our fiendish contemporary 
wince ? Let him writhe in impotent malice as we pen the words. 
We will be there.” 

“ There, Sir,” said Pott, folding up the paper quite exhausted, 
“ that is the state of the case.” 

The landlord and waiter entering at the moment with dinner, 
caused Mr. Pott to lay his finger on his lips in token that he considered 
his life in Mr. Pickwick’s hands, and depended on his secrecy. Messrs. 
Bob Sawyer and Benjamin Allen, who had irreverently fallen as Jeep 
during the reading of the quotation from the Eatanswill Gazette and 
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the discussion which followed it, were roused by the mere whispering 
of the talismanic word “ Dinner 99 in their ears ; and to dinner they 
went with good digestion waiting on appetite, and health on both, and 
a waiter upon all three. 

In the course of the dinner and the sitting which succeeded it, Mr. 
Pott descending for a few moments to domestic topics, informed Mr. 
Pickwick that the air of Eatanswill not agreeing with his lady, she 
was then engaged in making a tour of different fashionable watering 
places with a view to the recovery of her wonted health and spirits ; 
this was a delicate veiling of the fact that Mrs. Pott, acting upon her 
often repeated threat of separation, had, in virtue of an arrangement 
negociated by her brother, the Lieutenant, and concluded by Mr. Pott, 
permanently retired with the faithful body-guard upon one moiety or 
half-part of the annual income and profits arising from the editorship 
and sale of the Eatanswill Gazette. 

While the great Mr. Pott was dwelling upon this and other matters, 
enlivening the conversation from time to time with various extracts 
from his own lucubrations, a stern stranger, calling from the window 
of a stage-coach, outward bound, which halted at the inn to deliver 
packages, requested to know whether if he stopped short on his journey 
and remained there for the night he could be furnished with the neces- 
sary accommodation of a bed and bedstead. 

“ Certainly, Sir,” replied the landlord. 

“ I can, can I ?” enquired the stranger, who seemed habitually sus- 
picious in look and manner. 

“ No doubt of it, Sir,” replied the landlord. 

“ Good,” said the stranger. “ Coachman, I get down here. Guard, 
my carpet-bag.” 

Bidding the other passengers good night in a rather snappish manner, 
the stranger alighted. He was a shortish gentleman, with very stiff 
black hair, cut in the porcupine or blacking-brush style, and 
standing stiff and straight all over his head ; his aspect was pompous 
and threatening; his manner was peremptory; his eyes sharp and 
restless ; and his whole bearing bespoke a feeling of great confidence in 
himself, and a consciousness of immeasurable superiority over all other 
people. 

This gentleman was shown into the room originally assigned to the 
patriotic Mr. Pott ; and the waiter remarked, in dumb astonishment at 
the singular coincidence, that he had no sooner lighted the candles than 
the gentleman, diving into his hat, drew forth a newspaper, and began 
to read it with the very same expression of indignant scorn which upon 
the majestic features of Pott had paralysed his energies an hour before. 
The man observed too, that whereas Mr. Pott’s scorn had been roused 
by a newspaper headed The Eatanswill Independent, this gentleman’s 
withering contempt was awakened by a newspaper entitled The 
Eatanswill Gazette. 

“ Send the landlord,” said the stranger. 

“ Yes, Sir,” rejoined the waiter. 

The landlord was sent, and came. 

£fi Are you the landlord?” enquired the gentleman. 

fi< I am. Sir,” replied the landlord. 

Q Q2 


550 


POSTHUMOUS PAPERS OF 


tc Do you know me?” demanded the gentleman. 

te I have not that pleasure, Sir,” rejoined the landlord. 

“ My name is Slurk,” said the gentleman. 

The landlord slightly inclined his head. 

“ Slurk, Sir,” repeated the gentleman, haughtily. “ Do you know 
me now, man ? ” 

The landlord scratched his head, looked at the ceiling, and at the 
stranger, and smiled feebly. 

“ you know me, man ? ” enquired the stranger, angrily. 

The landlord made a strong effort, and at length replied, “ Well, 
Sir, I do not know you.” 

Good God !” said the stranger, dashing his clenched fist upon the 
table. “And this is popularity !” 

The landlord took a step or two towards the door, and the stranger 
fixing his eyes upon him, resumed. 

“This,’' said the stranger, “ this is gratitude for years of labour and 
study in behalf of the masses. I alight wet and weary ; no enthusiastic 
crowds press forward to greet their champion, the church-bells are 
silent ; the very name elicits no responsive feeling in their torpid 
bosoms. It is enough,” said the agitated Mr. Slurk, pacing to and fro, 
“to curdle the ink in one’s pen, and induce one to abandon their 
cause for ever.*’ 

“Did you say brandy and water, Sir?” said the landlord, venturing 
a hint. 

“ Rum,” said Mr. Slurk, turning fiercely upon him. " Have you 
got a fire anywhere ?" 

“ We can light one directly, Sir,” said the landlord. 

“ Which will throw out no heat till it is bed time,” interrupted Mr. 
Slurk. “ Is there anybody in the kitchen ? ” 

Not a soul. There was a beautiful fire. Everybody had gone, and 
the door was closed for the night. 

“ I will drink my rum and water,” said Mr. Slurk, “ by the kitchen 
fire.” So, gathering up his hat and newspaper, he stalked solemnly 
behind the landlord to that humble apartment, and throwing himself 
on a settle by the fireside, resumed his countenance of scorn, and began 
to read and drink in silent dignity. 

Now some demon of discord, flying over the Saracen's Head at that 
moment, on casting down his eyes in mere idle curiosity, happened to 
behold Slurk established comfortably by the kitchen fire, and Pott 
slightly elevated with wine in another room ; upon which the malicious 
demon darting down into the last-mentioned apartment with inconceivable 
rapidity, passed at once into the head of Mr. Bob Sawyer, and prompted 
him for his (the demon’s) own evil purposes to speak as follows. 

“ I say, we’ve let the fire out. It’s uncommonly cold after the rain, 
isn’t it ? ” 

“ It really is,” replied Mr. Pickwick, shivering. 

“ It wouldn’t be a bad notion to have a cigar by the kitchen fire, 
would it?” said Bob Sawyer, still prompted by the demon aforesaid. 

“It would be particularly comfortable, I think,” .replied Mr. 
Pickwick. “ Mr. Pott, what do you say ?” 

Mr. Pott yielded a ready assent ; and all four travellers, each with his 
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glass in his hand, at once betook themselves to the kitchen, with Sam 
Weller heading the procession to shew them the way. 

The stranger was still reading ; he looked up and started. Mr. Pott 
started. 

“ What’s the matter ?** whispered Mr. Pickwick. 

“ That reptile !*’ replied Pott. 

“ What reptile ? ” said Mr. Pickwick, looking about him for fear he 
should tread on some overgrown black beetle, or dropsical spider. 

“ That reptile,” whispered Pott, catching Mr. Pickwick by the arm, 
and pointing towards the stranger. “ That reptile — Slurk, of the 
Independent ! *’ 

“ Perhaps we had better retire,” whispered Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Never, Sir,” rejoined Pott, — pot-valiant in a double sense — 
“never.” With these words, Mr. Pott took up his position on an 
opposite settle, and selecting one from a little bundle of newspapers, 
began to read against his enemy. 

Mr. Pott, of course, read the Independent, and Mr. Slurk, of course, 
read the Gazette ; and each gentleman audibly expressed his contempt 
of the other’s compositions by bitter laughs and sarcastic sniffs ; whence 
they proceeded to more open expressions of opinion, such as “ absurd,” 
— “ wretched /’ — “ atrocity,” — “ humbug/* — “ knavery,” — “ dirt,” — 
“ filth,’’ — “ slime/* — “ ditch water,’* and other critical remarks of the 
like nature. 

Both Mr. Bob Sawyer and Mr. Ben Allen had beheld these symp- 
toms of rivalry and hatred with a degree of delight, which imparted 
great additional relish to the cigars at which they were puffing most 
vigorously. The moment they began to flag, the mischievous Mr. Bob 
Sawyer, addressing Slurk with great politeness, said — 

“ Will you allow me to look at your paper. Sir, when you have quite 
done with it ? ” 

“ You’ll find very little to repay you for your trouble in this con- 
temptible thing, Sir,” replied Slurk, bestowing a Satanic frown on Pott. 

“ You shall have this presently,” said Pott, looking up, pale with 
rage, and quivering in his speech from the same cause. “ Ha ! ha ! 
you will be amused with this fellow’s audacity.” 

Terrific emphasis was laid upon “thing” and “fellow;” and the 
faces of both editors began to glow with defiance. 

“ The ribaldry of this miserable man is despicably disgusting,” said 
Pott, pretending to address Bob Sawyer, and scowling upon Slurk. 

Here Mr. Slurk laughed very heartily, and folding the paper so as 
to get at a fresh column conveniently, said, that the blockhead really 
amused him. 

“ What an impudent blunderer this fellow is/’ said Pott, turning 
from pink to crimson. 

“ Did you ever read any of this man’s foolery, Sir ? ” enquired Slurk, 
of Bob Sawyer. 

“ Never,” replied Bob ; “ is it very bad ?*’ 

<c Oh, shocking ! shocking!” rejoined Slurk. 

€t Really, dear me, this is too atrocious !” exclaimed Pott, at this 
juncture; still feigning to be absorbed in his reading. 

“ If you can wade through a few sentences of malice, meanness. 
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falsehood, perjury, treachery, and cant,” said Shirk, handing the paper 
to Bob, “ you will, perhaps, be somewhat repaid by a laugh at the style 
of this ungrammatical twaddler.” 

“What’s that you said. Sir?” inquired Pott, looking up, trembling 
all over with passion. 

“ What’s that to you, Sir?” replied Shirk. 

“ Ungrammatical twaddler, was it, Sir ?” said Pott. 

“ Yes, Sir, it was,” replied Slurk; “and blue bore , Sir, if you like 
that better; ha! ha!” 

Mr. Pott retorted not a word to this jocose insult, but deliberately 
folding up his copy of the Independent, flattened it carefully down, 
crushed it beneath his boot, spat upon^it with great ceremony, and 
hung it into the fire. 

“ There, Sir,” said Pott, retreating from the stove, “and that’s the 
way I would serve the viper who produces it, if I were not, fortunately 
for him, restrained by the laws of my country.” 

“ Serve him so. Sir !” cried Slurk, starting up : <c those laws shall 
never be appealed to by him, Sir, in such a case. Serve him so. Sir ! 

“ Hear ! hear !” said Bob Sawyer. 

6< Nothing can be fairer,” observed Mr. Ben Allen. 

“ Serve him so, Sir ! ” reiterated Slurk, in a loud voice. 

Mr. Pott darted a look of contempt, which might have withered an 
anchor. 

“ Serve him so, Sir !” reiterated Slurk, in a louder voice than before. 

“ I will not, Sir rejoined Pott. 

“ Oh, you won’t ! won’t you. Sir?” said Mr. Slurk, in a taunting 
manner ; “ you hear this, gentlemen ! He won t ; not that he s afraid ; 
oh, no! he won't. Ha ! ha !” 

“ I consider you, Sir,” said Mr. Pott, moved by this sarcasm, “ I 
consider you a viper. I look upon. Sir, you as a man who has placed 
himself beyond the pale of society, by his most audacious, disgraceful, 
and abominable public conduct. I view you. Sir, personally or po- 
litically, in no other light but as a most unparalleled and unmiti- 
gated viper.” 

The indignant Independent did not wait to hear the end of this personal 
denunciation, for, catching up his carpet-bag, which was well stuffed 
with moveables, he swung it in the air as Pott turned away, and letting 
it fall with a circular sweep on his head just at that particular angle 
of the bag where a good thick hair-brush happened to be packed, 
caused a sharp crash to be heard throughout the kitchen, and brought 
him at once to the ground. 

“ Gentlemen,” cried Mr. Pickwick, as Pott started up and seized 
the fire-shovel, “gentlemen, consider for Heaven’s sake— help — Sam 
— here — pray, gentlemen — interfere, somebody.” 

Uttering these incoherent exclamations, Mr. Pickwick rushed 
between the infuriated combatants just in time to receive the carpet 
bag on one side of his body, and the fire-shovel on the other ; whether 
the representatives of the public feeling of Eatanswill were blinded 
by animosity, or, being both acute reasoners, saw the advantage of 
having a third party between them to bear all the blows, certain it is 


THE PICKWICK CLUB. 


553 

that they paid not the slightest attention to Mr. Pickwick, but 
defying each other with great spirit, plied the carpet bag and the 
fire-shovel most fearlessly. Mr. Pickwick would unquestionably have 
suffered severely from his humane interference, if Mr. Weller, attracted 
by his masters cries, had not rushed in at the moment and, snatching 
up a meal-sack, effectually stopped the conflict by drawing it over 
the head and shoulders of the mighty Pott, and clasping him tight 
round the elbows. 

“ Take avay that ’ere bag from the t'other madman,” said Sam 
to Ben Allen and Bob Sawyer, who had done nothing but dodge 
round the group, each with a tortoise-shell lancet in his hand, ready 
to bleed the first man stunned. “ Give it up, you wretched little 
creetur, or Til smother you in it.” 

Awed by these threats, and quite out of breath, the Independent 
suffered himself to be disarmed; and Mr. Weller, removing the 
extinguisher from Pott, set him free with a caution. 

“You take yourselves off to bed quietly,” said Sam, <f or I’ll put 
you both in it, and let you fight it out vith the mouth tied, as I vould 
a dozen sich, if they played these games. And you have the goodness 
to come this here vay, Sir, if you please.” 

Thus addressing his master, Sam took him by the arm and led him 
off, while the rival editors were severally removed to their beds by the 
landlord, under the inspection of Mr. Bob Sawyer and Mr. Benjamin 
Allen j breathing, as they went away, many sanguinary threats, and 
making vague appointments for mortal combat next day. When.they 
came to think it over, however, it occurred to them that they could 
do it much better in print, so they recommenced deadly hostilities 
without delay ; and all Eatanswill rung with their boldness — on paper. 

They had taken themselves off in separate coaches, early next 
morning, before the other travellers were stirring ; and the weather 
having now cleared up, the chaise companions once more turned their 
faces to London. 


CHAPTER LI. 

INVOLVING A SERIOUS CHANGE IN THE WELLER FAMILY, AND 
THE UNTIMELY DOWNFALL OF THE RED-NOSED MR. STIGGINS. 

Considdring it a matter of delicacy to abstain from introducing 
either Bob Sawyer or Ben Allen to the* young couple, until they were 
fully prepared to expect them ; and wishing to spare Arabella’s feelings 
as much as possible, Mr. Pickwick proposed that he and Sam should 
alight in the neighbourhood of the George and Vulture, and that the 
two young men should for the present take up their quarters else- 
where ; to this they very readily agreed, and the proposition was 
accordingly acted upon : Mr. Ben Allen and Mr. Bob Sawyer betaking 
themselves to a sequestered pot-shop on the remotest confines of the 
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Borough, behind the bar-door of which their names had in other days 
very often appeared, at the head of long and complex calculations 
worked in white chalk. 

“ Dear me, Mr. Weller,” said the pretty housemaid, meeting Sam 
at the door. 

“ Dear me I vish it wos, my dear,” replied Sam, dropping behind, 
to let his master get out of hearing. 44 Wot a sweet lookin’ creetur 
you are, Mary!” 

“ Lor, Mr. Weller, what nonsense you do talk ! ” said Mary. “Oh ! 
don't , Mr. Weller.” 

“ Don't what, my dear ? ” said Sam. 

“ Why, that/’ replied the pretty housemaid. “ Lor, do get along 
with you.” Thus admonishing him, the pretty housemaid smilingly 
pushed Sam against the wall, declaring that he had tumbled her cap, 
and put her hair quite out of curl. 

“ And prevented what I was going to say, besides,” added Mary. 
“ There’s a letter been waiting here for you four days ; you hadn’t 
been gone away half an hour when it came ; and more than that, it’s 
got, immediate, on the outside.” 

“ Vere is it, my love ? ” enquired Sam. 

“ I care of it for you, or I dare say it would have been lost 
long before this,” replied Mary. 44 There, take it ; it’s more than you 
deserve.” 

With these words, after many pretty little coquettish doubts and 
fears, and wishes that she might not have lost it, Mary produced the 
letter from behind the nicest little muslin tucker possible, and handed 
it to Sam, who thereupon kissed it with much gallantry and devotion. 

“ My goodness me ! ” said Mary, adjusting the tucker, and feigning 
unconsciousness, 44 you seem to have grown very fond of it all at 
once.” 

To this Mr. Weller only replied by a wink, the intense meaning 
of which no description could convey the faintest idea of; and, setting 
himself down beside Mary on a window-seat, opened the letter and 
glanced at the contents. 

44 Hallo ! ” exclaimed Sam, 44 wot’s all this? ” 

44 Nothing the matter, I hope ?” said Mary, peeping over his shoulder. 

44 Bless them eyes o’ yourn,” said Sam, looking up. 

“Never mind my eyes; you had much better read your letter,” 
said the pretty housemaid, and as she said this, she made the eyes 
twinkle with such slyness and beauty that they were perfectly 
irresistible. F * 

Sam refreshed himself with a kiss, and read as follows : — 


44 My dear Sammle, 


44 Mark is Gran 
44 By dor ken 

44 Wens d 'J . 


44 1 am wery sorry to have the plessure of bein a Bear of ill news 
your Mother in law cort cold consekens of imprudently settin too long 
on the damp grass in the rain a hearin of a shepherd who warnt able to 


r 
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leave off till late at night owen to his havin vound his-self up vith 
brandy and vater and not being able to stop his-self till he got a little 
sober which took a many hours to do the doctor says that if she’d sval- 
lo’d varm brandy and vater artervards insted of afore she mightn’t have 
been no vus her veels wos immedetly greased and everythink done to 
set her a goin as could be inwented your farther had hopes as she vould 
have vorked round as usual but just as she wos a turnen the corner my 
boy she took the wrong road and vent down hill vith a welocity you 
never see and notvitlistandin that the drag was put on drectly by the 
medikel man it wornt of no use at all for she paid the last pike at 
tventy minutes afore six o’clock yesterday evenin havin done the jou- 
ney wery much under the reglar time vich praps was partly owen to 
her haven taken in wery little luggage by the vay your father says that 
if you vill come and see me Sammy he vill take it as a wery great 
favor for I am wery lonely Samivel N. B he vill have it spelt that 
vay vich I say ant right and as there is sich a many things to settle 
he is sure your guvner wont object of course he vill not Sammy for I 
knows him better so he sends his dooty in vhich I join and am Samivel 
infernally yours 

a Tony Veller.” 

“ Wot a incomprehensible letter,” said Sam; “who’s to know wot 
it means vith all this he-ing and I-ing ! It ain’t my father’s writin’ 
’cept this here signater in print letters ; that’s his.” 

“ Perhaps he got somebody to write it for him, and signed it himself 
afterwards,” said the pretty housemaid. 

“ Stop a minit,” replied Sam, running over the letter again, and 
pausing here and there to reflect as he did so. “ You’ve hit it. The 
gen’lm’n as wrote it, wos a tellin’ all about the misfortun’ in a proper vay, 
and then my father comes a lookin’ over him, and complicates the whole 
concern by puttin’ his oar in. That’s just the wery sort o’ thing he’d 
do. You’re right, Mary, my dear.” 

Having satisfied himself upon this point, Sam read the letter all 
over, once more, and, appearing to form a clear notion of its contents 
for the first time, ejaculated thoughtfully, as he folded it up : — 

“ And so the poor creature’s dead ! I’m sorry for it. She warn’t a 
bad-disposed ’ooman if them shepherds had let her alone. I’m wery 
sorry for it.” 

Mr. Weller uttered these words in so serious a manner, that the 
pretty housemaid cast down her eyes and looked very grave. ' 

“ Hows’ever,” said Sam, putting the letter in his pocket, with a gen- 
tle sigh, “ it wos to be — and wos, as the old lady said arter she’d 
married the footman, can’t be helped now, can it, Mary ? ’* 

Mary shook her head, and sighed too. 

“ I must apply to the hemperor for leave of absence,” said Sam. 

Mary sighed again, — the letter was so very affecting. 

“ Good bye ! ” said Sam. 

“ Good bye,” rejoined the pretty housemaid, turning her head aw r ay. 

“Well, shake hands, won't you?” said Sam. 

The pretty housemaid put out a hand which, although it was a 
housemaid’s, was a very small one, and rose to go. 
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“ I shan’t be wery long avay,” said Sam. 

“ You’re always away,” said Mary, giving her head the slightest 
possible toss in the air. “ You no sooner come, Mr. Weller, than you 
go again.” 

Mr. Weller drew the household beauty closer to him, and entered 
upon a whispering conversation, which had not proceeded far when she 
turned her face round and condescended to look at him again. When 
they parted it was somehow or other indispensably necessary for her to 
go to her room, and arrange the cap and curls before she could think 
of presenting herself to her mistress; which preparatory ceremony 
she went off to perform, bestowing many nods and smiles on Sam over 
the bannisters as she tripped up stairs. 

“ I shan’t be avay more than a day, — or two, Sir, at farthest,” said 
Sam, when he had communicated to Mr. Pickwick the intelligence of 
his father’s loss. 

“ As long as may be necessary, Sam,” replied Mr. Pickwick. 
“You have my full permission to remain.” 

Sam bowed. 

“You will tell your father, Sam, that if I can be of any assistance 
to him in his present situation, I shall be most willing and ready to 
lend him any aid in my power,” said Mr. Pickwick. 

<f Thankee, Sir,” rejoined Sam. “ I’ll mention it. Sir.” 

And with some expressions of mutual good-will and interest, master 
and man separated. 

It was just seven o’clock when Samuel Weller, alighting from the 
box of a stage coach which passed through Dorking, stood within a few 
hundred yards of the Marquis of Granby. It was a cold dull evening ; 
the little street looked dreary and dismal, and the mahogany counte- 
nance of the noble and gallant Marquis seemed to wear a more sad and 
melancholy expression than it was wont to do, as it swung to and fro, 
creaking mournfully in the wind. The blinds were pulled down, and 
the shutters partly closed ; of the knot of loungers that usually collected 
about the door, not one was to be seen; the place was silent and 
desolate. 

Seeing nobody of whom he could ask any preliminary questions, Sam 
walked softly in, and glancing round, he quickly recognised his parent 
in tlie distance. 

The widower was seated at a small round table in the little room 
behind the bar, smoking a pipe, with his eyes intently fixed upon the 
fire. The funeral had evidently taken place that day, for attached to 
his hat which he still retained on his head, was a hat-band measuring 
about a yard and a half in length, which hung over the top rail of the 
chair and streamed negligently down. Mr. Weller Avas in a very 
abstracted and contemplative mood, for notwithstanding that Sam 
called him by name several times he still continued to smoke with the 
same fixed and quiet countenance, and Avas only roused ultimately by 
his son’s placing the palm of his hand on his shoulder. 

“Sammy,” said Mr. Weller, “you’re velcome.” 

“I’ve been a callin’ to you half a dozen times,” said Sam, hanging 
his hat on a peg, “ but you didn’t hear me.” 
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“ No, Sammy,” replied Mr. Weller, again looking thoughtfully at 
the fire. “ I wos in a referee, Sammy.” 

“ Wot about?” enquired Sam, drawing his chair up to the fire. 

“In a referee, Sammy,” replied the elder Mr. Weller, “regardin’ 
her , Samivel.” Here Mr. Weller jerked his head in the direction of 
Dorking churchyard, in mute explanation that his words referred to 
the late Mrs. Weller. 

“ I wos a thinkin’, Sammy,” said Mr. Weller, eyeing his son with 
great earnestness, over his pipe, as if to assure him that however ex- 
traordinary and incredible the declaration might appear, it was never- 
theless calmly and deliberately uttered, “ I wos a thinkin’, Sammy, 
that upon the whole I wos wery sorry she wos gone.” 

“ Veil, and so you ought to be,” replied Sam. 

Mr. Weller nodded his acquiescence in the sentiment, and again 
fastening his eyes on the fire, shrouded himself in a cloud, and mused 
deeply. 

66 Those wos wery sensible observations as she made, Sammy?” said 
Mr. Weller, driving the smoke away with his hand, after a long 
silence. 

“Wot observations?” enquired Sam. 

“ Them as she made arter she was took ill,” replied the old gen- 
tleman. 

“ Wot was they ? ” 

“ Somethin’ to this here effect. ‘ Veller,’ she says, * I’m afeard I’ve 
not done by you quite wot I ought to have, done; you’re a wery kind- 
hearted man, and I might ha’ made your home more comfortabler. I 
begin to see now,’ she says, ‘ ven it’s too late, that if a married ’ooman 
vishes to be religious she should begin vith dischargin’ her dooties at 
home, and makin’ them as is about her cheerful and happy, and that 
vile she goes to church, or chapel, or wot not, at all proper times, she 
should be wery careful not to con-wert this sort o’ thing into an excuse 
for idleness or self-indulgence, or vurse. I have done this,’ she says, ‘ and 
I’ve vasted time and substance on them as has done it more than me ; 
but I hope ven I’m gone, Veller, that you’ll think on me as I wos afore 
I know’d them people, and as I raly wos by natur.’ f Susan,’ says I, 
— I wos took up very short by this, Samivel ; I von’t deny it, my boy 
— ■* Susan,’ I says, f you’ve been a wery good vife to me, altogether, 
don’t say nothin’ at all about it, keep a good heart my dear, and you’ll 
live to see me punch that ’ere Stiggins’s head yet.’ She smiled at this, 
Samivel,” said the old gentleman, stifling a sigh with his pipe, “but 
she died arter all ! ” 

“Veil,” said Sam, venturing to offer a little homely consolation 
after the lapse of three or four minutes, consumed by the old gentle- 
man in slowly shaking his head from side to side, and solemnly 
smoking ; “ veil, gov’ner, ve must all come to it, one day or another.” 

“So we must, Sammy,” said Mr. Weller the elder. 

“ There’s a Providence in it all,” said Sam. 

“ O’ course there is,’’ replied his father with a nod of grave approval. 
“Wot ’ud become of the undertakers vithout it, Sammy? ” 

Lost in the immense field of conjecture opened by this reflection. 
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the elder Mr. Weller laid his pipe on the table, and stirred the fire 
with a meditative visage. 

While the old gentleman was thus engaged, a very buxom-looking 
cook, dressed in mourning, who had been bustling about in the bar, 
glided into the room, and bestowing many smirks of recognition upon 
Sam, silently stationed herself at the back of his father’s chair, and 
announced her presence by a slight cough, the which being disregarded, 
was followed by a louder one. 

“Hallo!” said the elder Mr. Weller, dropping the poker as he 
looked round, and hastily drew his chair away. “ Wot’s the matter 
now ? ” 

“ Have a cup of tea, there’s a good soul,” replied the buxom female, 
coaxingly. 

“I von’t,” replied Mr. Weller, in a somewhat boisterous manner, 
“I’ll see you — ” Mr. Weller hastily checked himself, and added in a 
low tone, “ furder fust.” 

“ Oh, dear, dear; liow adversity does change people!” said the 
lady, looking upwards. 

“ It’s the only thing ’twixt this, and the doctor as shall change my 
condition,” muttered Mr. Weller. 

“ I really never saw a man so cross,” said the buxom female. 

a Never mind — it’s all for my own good ; vich is the reflection vith 
wich the penitent schoolboy comforted his feelin’s ven they flogged 
him,” rejoined the old gentleman. 

The buxom female shook her head with a compassionate and sym- 
pathising air; and, appealing to Sam, enquired whether his father 
really ought not to make an effort to keep up, and not give way to 
that lowness of spirits. 

“You see, Mr. Samuel,” said the buxom female, “as I was telling 
him yesterday, he will feel lonely, he can’t expect but what he should, 
Sir, but he should keep up a good heart, because, dear me, I’m sure 
we all pity his loss, and are ready to do anything for him ; and there’s 
no situation in life so bad, Mr. Samuel, that it can’t be mended, which 
is what a very worthy person said to me when my husband died.” 
Here the speaker, putting her hand before her mouth, coughed again, 
and looked affectionately at the elder Mr. Weller. 

“As I don’t rekvire any o’ your conversation just now, Mum, vill 
you have the goodness to re-tire? ” enquired Mr. Weller in a grave 
and steady voice. 

“ Well, Mr. Weller,” said the buxom female, “ I’m sure I only 
spoke to you out of kindness.” 

“ Wery likely, Mum,” replied Mr. Weller. “Samivel, show the 
lady out, and shut the door arter her.” 

This hint was not lost upon the buxom female, for she at once left 
the room, and slammed the door behind her, upon which Mr. Weller, 
senior, falling back in his chair in a violent perspiration, said — 

“ Sammy, if I wos to stop here alone vun veek — only vun veek, my 
boy — that ’ere ’ooman ’ud marry me by force and wiolence afore it 
was over.” 

“ Wot, is she so wery fond on you ? ” enquired Sam. 
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“ Fond ! ” replied his father, f< I can't keep her avay from me. If 
I was locked up in a fire-proof chest vith a patent Brahmin, she’d 
find means to get at me, Sammy.” 

“ Wot a thing it is to be so sought arter!” observed Sam, smiling. 

<; I don’t take no pride out on it, Sammy,” replied Mr. Weller, 
poking the fire vehemently, “ it’s a horrid sitiwation. I’m actiwally 
drove out o’ house and home by it. The breath was scarcely out o’ 
your poor mother-in-law’s body, ven vun old ’ooman sends me a pot 
o’ jam, and another a pot o’ jelly, and another brews a blessed large 
jug o’ camomile-tea, vich she brings in vith her own hands.” Mr. 
Weller paused with an aspect of intense disgust, and, looking round, 
added in a whisper, “They wos all widders, Sammy, all on ’em, 
’cept the camomile-tea vun, as wos a single young lady o’ fifty- 
three.” 

Sam gave a comical look in reply, and the old gentleman having 
broken an obstinate lump of coal, with a countenance expressive of as 
much earnestness and malice as if it had been the head of one of the 
widows last-mentioned, said — 

“ In short, Sammy, I feel that I ain’t safe an v veres but on the 
box.” 

“ How are you safer there than any veres else ?” interrupted Sam. 

“ ’Cos a coachman ’s a privileged indiwidual,” replied Mr. Weller, 
looking fixedly at his son. “ ’Cos a coachman may do vithout suspi- 
cion wot other men may not ; ’cos a coachman may be on the very 
amicablest terms with eighty mile o’ females, and yet nobody think 
that he ever means to marry any vun among ’em. And wot other 
man can say the same, Sammy ? ” 

“ Veil, there ’s somethin’ in that,” said Sam. 

“If your gov’ner had been a coachman,” reasoned Mr. Weller, “do 
you s’ pose as that ’ere jury ? ud ever ha’ conwicted him, s’posin’ it 
possible as the matter could ha’ gone to that ex-tremity ? They dustn’t 
ha’ done it.” 

“ Wy not?” said Sam, rather disparagingly. 

“Vy not!” rejoined Mr. Weller; “’cos it ’ud ha gone agin their 
consciences. A reg’lar coachman’s a sort o’ con-nectin’ link betvixt 
singleness and matrimony, and every practicable man knows it.” 

“ Wot you mean, they’re gen’ral fav’rites. and nobody takes adwan- 
tage on ’em, p’raps?” said Sam. 

His father nodded. 

“ How it ever come to that ’ere pass,” resumed the parent Weller, 
“ I can’t say ; vy it is that long-stage coachmen possess such insiniwa- 
tions, and is alvays looked up to — a dored I may say — by ev’ry young 
’ooman in ev’ry town he vurks through, I don't know ; I only know 
that so it is ; it’s a reg’lation of natur — a dispensary, as your poor 
mother-in-law used to say.” 

“ A dispensation,” said Sam, correcting the old gentleman. 

<e Wery good, Samivel, a dispensation if you like it better,” returned 
Mr. Weller ; “ I call it a dispensary, and it’s alvays writ up so, at the 
places vere they gives you physic for nothin’ in vour own bottles ; 
that’s all.” 

With these words Mr. Weller re-filled and re-lighted his pipe, and 
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once more summoning up a meditative expression of countenance, con- 
tinued as follows : — 

Therefore, my boy, as I do not see the adwisability o’ stoppin’ here 
to be married vether I vant to or not, and as at the same time I do not 
vish to separate myself from them interestin’ members o’ society alto- 
gether, I have come to the determination o’ drivin’ the Safety, and 
puttin’ up vunce more at the Bell Savage, vicli is my' nat’ral-born 
element, Sammy.*’ 

“ And wot’s to become o’ the bis’ness ?” enquired Sam. 

4 6 The bis’ness, Samivel,” replied the old gentleman, 44 good-vill, 
stock, and fixters, vill be sold by private con-tact ; and out o’ the 
money, two hundred pound, agreeable to a rekvest o’ your mother-in- 
law’s to me, a little afore she died, vill be inwested in your name in — 
wot do you call them things again ? ’’ 

44 Wot things?” enquired Sam. 

44 Them things as is always a goin’ up and down in the City.” 

44 Omnibuses?” suggested Sam. 

44 Nonsense,” replied Mr. Weller. 44 Them things as is alvays a fluc- 
tooatin’, and gettin’ theirselves inwolved somehow or another vith the 
national debt, and the checquers bills, and all that.” 

44 Oh ! the funds,” said Sam. 

44 Ah !” rejoined Mr. Weller, 44 the funs ; two hundred pound o’ the 
money is to be inwested for you, Samivel, in the funs ; four and a half 
per cent, reduced counsels, Sammy.” 

44 Wery kind o’ the old lady to think o’ me,” said Sam, 44 and I’m 
wery much obliged to her.” 

44 The rest vill be inwested in my name,” continued the elder Mr. 
Weller ; 44 and ven I’m took off the road, it’ll come to you, so take care 
you don’t spend it all at vunst, my boy, and mind that no widder gets 
a inklin’ o’ your fortun’, or you’re done.” 

Having delivered this warning, Mr. Weller resumed his pipe with a 
more serene countenance ; the disclosure of these matters appearing to 
have eased his mind considerably. 

44 Somebody’s a tappin’ at the door,” said Sam. 

44 Let ’em tap,” replied his father, with dignity. 

Sam acted upon the direction : upon which there was another tap, and 
another, and then a long row of taps ; upon which Sam enquired why 
the tapper was not admitted. 

44 Hush,” whispered Mr. Weller, with apprehensive looks, 44 don’t 
take no notice on ’em, Sammy, it’s vun o’ the widders, p’raps.” 

No notice being taken of the taps, the unseen visitor, after a short 
lapse, ventured to open the door and peep in. It was no female head 
that was thrust in at the partially opened door, but the long black 
locks and red face of Mr. Stiggins. Mr. Weller’s pipe fell from his 
hands. 

The reverend gentleman gradually opened the door by almost im- 
perceptible degrees, until the aperture was just wide enough to admit 
of the passage of his lank body, when he glided into the room and 
closed it after him with great care and gentleness. Turning towards 
Sam, and raising his hands and eyes in token of the unspeakable sorrow 
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with which he regarded the calamity that had befallen the family, he 
carried the high-backed chair to his old corner by the fire, and sitting 
himself down on the very edge of the seat, drew forth a brown pocket 
handkerchief, and applied the same to his optics. 

While this was going forward, the elder Mr. Weller sat back in his 
chair with his eyes wide open, his hands planted on his knees, and his 
whole countenance expressive of absorbing and overwhelming astonish- 
ment. Sam sat opposite him in perfect silence, waiting with eager 
curiosity for the termination of the scene. 

Mr. Stiggins kept the brown pocket-handkerchief before his eyes for 
some minutes, moaning decently meanwhile, and then, mastering his 
feelings by a strong effort, put it in his pocket and buttoned it up. 
After this he stirred the fire ; after that he rubbed his hands and looked 
at Sam. 

“ Oh my young friend,” said Mr. Stiggins, breaking the silence in a 
very low voice, “ here’s a sorrowful affliction.” 

Sam nodded very slightly. 

“ For the man of wrath, too !” added Mr. Stiggins; “ it makes a 
vessel’s heart bleed !” 

Mr. Weller was overheard by his son to murmur something relative 
to making a vessel’s nose bleed ; but Mr. Stiggins heard him not. 

“ Do you know, young man,” whispered Mr. Stiggins, drawing his 
chair closer to Sam, “ whether she has left Emanuel anything ?” 

“ Who’s he ? ” enquired Sam. 

“ The chapel,” replied Mr. Stiggins ; “ our chapel ; our fold, Mr. 
Samuel.” 

“ She hasn’t left the fold nothin’, nor the shepherd nothin’, nor the 
animals nothin’, ” said Sam, decisively ; “ nor the dogs neither.” 

Mr. Stiggins looked slyly at Sam, glanced at the old gentleman, 
who was sitting with his eyes closed, as if asleep ; and drawing his chair 
still nearer, said, 

“ Nothing for me , Mr. Samuel ? ” 

Sam shook his head. 

u I think there’s something,” said Stiggins, turning as pale as he 
could turn. “ Consider, Mr. Samuel ; no little token ? ” 

“ Not so much as the vurth o’ that ’ere old umberella o’ yourn,” 
replied Sam. 

“ Perhaps,” said Mr. Stiggins, hesitatingly, after a few moments' 
deep thought, “ perhaps she recommended me to the care of the man 
of wrath, Mr. Samuel ?” 

“ I think that’s wery likely, from what he said,” rejoined Sam ; “ he 
wos a speakin’ about you, jist now.” 

“Was he, though?” exclaimed Stiggins, brightening up. “Ah! 
He’s changed, 1 daresay. We might live very comfortably together 
now, Mr. Samuel, eh ? I could take care of his property when you are 
away — good care, you see.” 

Heaving a long-drawn sigh, Mr. Stiggins paused for a response. Sam 
nodded, and Mr. Weller, the elder, gave vent to an extraordinary sound, 
which, being neither a groan, nor a grunt, nor a gasp, nor a growl, 
seemed to partake in some degree of the character of all four. 
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Mr. Stiggins, encouraged by this sound, which he understood to be- 
token remorse or repentance, looked about him, rubbed his hands, 
wept, smiled, wept again, and then, walking softly across the room to a 
well-remembered shelf in one corner, took down a tumbler, and, with 
great deliberation, put four lumps of sugar in it. Having got thus 
far, he looked about him again and sighed grievously ; with that he 
walked softly into the bar, and presently returning with the tumbler half 
full of pine-apple rum, advanced to the kettle which was singing gaily 
on the hob, mixed his grog, stirred it, sipped it, sat down, and taking 
a long and hearty pull at the rum and water, stopped for breath. 

The elder Mr. Weller, who still continued to make various strange 
and uncouth attempts to appear asleep, offered not a single word during 
these proceedings, but when Mr. Stiggins stopped for breath, he darted 
upon him, and snatching the tumbler from his hand, threw the re- 
mainder of the rum and water in his face, and the glass itself into 
the grate. Then, seizing the reverend gentleman firmly by the collar, 
lie suddenly fell to kicking him most furiously, accompanying every 
application of his top-boot to Mr. Stiggins’s person with sundry violent 
and incoherent anathemas upon his limbs, eyes, and body. 

“ Sammy,” said Mr. Weller, tf put my hat on tight for me.” 

Sam dutifully adjusted the hat with the long hatband more firmly 
on his father’s head, and the old gentleman, resuming his kicking with 
greater agility than before, tumbled with Mr. Stiggins through the 
bar, and through the passage, out at the front door, and so into the 
street ; — the kicking continuing the whole way, and increasing in 
vehemence, rather than diminishing, every time the top-boot was lifted 
up. 

It was a beautiful and exhilarating sight to see the red-nosed man 
writhing in Mr. Wellers grasp, and his whole frame quivering with 
anguish as kick followed kick in rapid succession ; it was a still more 
exciting spectacle to behold Mr. Weller, after a powerful struggle, 
immersing Mr. ^Stiggins’s head in a horse-trough full of water, and 
holding it there, till he was all but suffocated. 

“ There,” said Mr. Weller, throwing all his energy into one most 
complicated kick, as he at length permitted Mr. Stiggins to with- 
draw his head from the trough, “ send any vun o’ them lazy shepherds 
here, and I’ll pound him to a jelly first, and drownd him artervards. 
Sammy, help me in, and fill me a small glass of brandy. I’m out o’ 
breath, my boy.” 
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HISTORY OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION, 

To be completed in about Forty Numbers, at One Shilling each, 
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OF THE MOST DISTINGUISHED CHARACTERS, 

AND VIEWS OF ALL THE GREAT EVENTS WHICH OCCURRED DURING 
THAT MEMORABLE EPOCH. 


THE HISTORY 

OF THE 

FRENCH REVOLUTION. 


By M. A. THIERS, 

LATE PRIME MINISTER OF FRANCE. 

MQ YU BILlLySTIMTrW!! ^!ME©®®T[Ei & lM®Tdi 9 

FROM THE MOST AUTHENTIC SOURCES, 

By FESSEE1C SEG3ESI, Esq. 


The time has now arrived when a dispassionate history may be given of the most stupendous political, 
moral, and domestic convulsion ever known in the world. The acts of regal and aristocratical despotism 
which, after long-suffering on the part of the people, brought about the fierce and sanguinary reaction of 
the mob and its demagogue leaders, were, until the present era, affairs of too recent an origin to be even 
calmly narrated, much less calmly discussed. Iu describing this fearful Revolution, a partisan of the ajicien 
regime would represent the Republican actors in the great national tragedy as fiends destitute of any human 
attribute, who perpetrated the most cruel and impious atrocities for the mere wanton love of enme. Such 
chroniclers would refuse to admit that either Marat, or Robespierre, or Danton, could have any, even the 
most latent or erroneous, view of benefiting their lellow- creatures in what they did, or in what they per- 
mitted to be done, and would visit upon their heads the mad and sanguinary enormities of the canaille. 
On the other hand a Republican annalist, overlooking the vices of his party, and blindly urpng impracti- 
cable theories, would dwell with exaggeration on the corrupt abuses of the French Court and the Ministry, 
would endeavour to justify the wickedness of the people, and exclude from commiseration the unfortunate 
Louis, his Queen, and all those of his adherents of whom Revenge had made victims!. 

It is in one or the other of these partial and inadequate modes that the ever- memorable Revolution of 
Prance has hitherto been described ; but as there are now but very few survivors of that great event, and 
as the party feeling connected with it has died away, an impartial and authentic history has been written 
by the celebrated M. Thiers. 

A history of so momentous an epoch, thus constructed, will surely possess an interest which no other 
book can emulate. Not alone must it be replete with deep instruction and awful warnings ; but the 
startling scenes involved in it — scenes of grandeur, terror, mystery, and pathos— from pictures of desperate 
conflicts, in which multitudes were engaged, and in which thousands were slaughtered — of glittering and 
idolatrous pageants to the altar of false Liberty — of ostentatious sacrifices, without trial, of hummi 
victims — of the massacre of priests for no other reason than that they were ministers of God and of the 
hideous orgies of monsters drunk with blood — to the solitary adventures, sufferings, and sometimes 
marvellous escapes of fugitives— the persecution of innocent women and children in the sacred precincts of 
home — the mute despair of the husband and father over the bodies of his murdered wife and children and 
the melancholy sigh of the captive in his dungeon, dreading that every moment may herald in his san- 
guinary fate. These cannot fail to absorb attention, and rivet curiosity in a more intense degree than 
could be achieved by the finest creations of Romance. Imagination, indeed, would not dare to pourtray 
such striking instances of rapid vicissitude in the state cf a nation, such sudden alterations in the fortune 
of individuals, such traits of heroism, such examples of endurance, nor such representations of enormous 
guilt and savage cruelty as are, in almost every page, unfolded in the History of the great Revolution of 
France j while to peruse them must assuredly be to enlarge our knowledge m those matters which most 
nearly concern our public and private happiness. The warning voice ough; not to sound in vain. 

The impartiality and correctness of the History of M. Thiers have not been disputed; but, lest even he 
may inadvertently have fallen into occasional ir. accuracies of detail, the Editor of the present edition has 
availed himself of numerous other sources of information, derived fr^m eye-witnesses, of the scenes 
described, and other unquestionable authorities, including a large ser.es of curious anecdotes, the whole 
of which will be embodied in Notes ; so that the reader, by these van-- us testimonies, will be enabled to 
form just conclusions as to the character of the events narrated. 


No. I. will be published with the Magazines on the 30 th of September , 

AND WILL BE CONTINUED WEEKLY UNTIL COMPLETED. 
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For the Our® .*,nd Relief of Asthmas, Coughs, the 
most VIOLENT end DISTRESSING, Colds” & Con- 
sumptions. Price I®. I'd. each box. 

This invaluable Medicine hat the extraordinary properly of immediately relieving 
Coughs, Colds, Ilorseness, Difficulty of Breathing toil Httskibett in the Throat, 
It operates by dissolving the congealed Phlegm, consequently causing a True 
expectoration. 

Those who are troubled with that unpleasant tickling in the throat, which deprives 
them of rest, night after night, by the INCESSANT COUGH which it produce*, 
will, by taking ono dose, find immediate relief, and one box in most ease* will 
effect a cure. 

Numerous cases have come to the Proprietor’s knowledge, where young people 
have been troubled with coughs, spitting: of blood, and gradual w**tin<>- awaV 
with every appearance of goin^ into a decline, Who, by takin- two ar thr«o* boxes’ 
have been entirely cured . 

In asthmas, chroilic coughs, difficulty of bmathing, &c. oo pen ran iWrike the worn ] mn 
that have been performed by this invaluable medicine ; many who have been for y<mr unable 
to lay down in their lied without danger of being choked by an accuapiUfipn of phie/ia, which 
invariably cause, a dreadful cough,) others who could with dVfficuty b.cai’hat all .. a rsr„w- 
bciu posture have by taking these Pills been enabled to lie down iu their beds. But the lrj . 
timomateof tho.e who have experienced it. wonderful effects will do mors to recommend and 
ensure u the support of the Public than any thing the Proprietor can uy i U it s favor I h*ve 
givea it to several peisons in Lincolnshire, wlio have hern under the distressing neeca.ily *f 
not being in bed for year*. One case in particular, JOHN ElJKLY, ufBucknali. tie« t 

Hornca.lle, who wa. so short .if breath and full of wind, that he wa, not .a bad for four years 
and alter taking my Herbal Medicine for two rnwuthi, waa eiiahlea to lie iu bed. pur the 
liulh of which I beg to refer to the following Letter, which ia an exact copy : 

Dear Sir , Bucknall, near Ihrncastle , Nov * 8. 

Tins is to inform you that I have taken year Herbal Medi- 
cine, and find myself a great deal better , and have gone to bed and slept very 
well, and am in good spirits, and should wish you to come over to BucknalL 
Iliad not been m bed for four years before . Mr . Marshall , of BucknuiL 
wants to see you , as well as myself 

From your most humble and obedient Servant, 
To Mr. John B . Simpson. I£L<BJ& ]jf 
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Simpson’s New Antibilious 

Price 3«. 0<l. 


Pills, 


rOR mndne Bitv, Sensation of Fulness after eating, Acidity of the Stomaeh, 
Habitual Costiveness, Piles, Pain, Giddiness, and Termination of Blood to 
the Head, Dropsy, Rheumatic Gout, Female Complaints, and a certain remedy 
for Cleaning and Strengthening the Stomach, on which the health principally 
depends. 

1 BILE ia produced by the Liver, and is much misrepresented ; for a 
proper quantity of this easential fluid is necessary to health, and in its beat 
sense means nothing offensive. 

2. INDIGESTION is produced by weakness and irritability of the Stomach ; 
m many persons it is natural, for females are most subject to it, though they are 
the most temperate ; in others it is brought on. 

3 Thousands ate seeking relief by taking Anli-bilious Pill, composed of strong purga- 
tive, when, by repetition, they weaken the stomach, thereby increase nervous debility of 
tbs system, income ra.ea a Sect the brain, for there is a powerful sympathy between it aud 
the stomach, aad nothing can be more injurious than often violently agitating the sy.tem. 

4. When the stomach ha. brow., weak and irritable (no matter from what cause,) it will 
■ot dire«t food, for vegetables ferment and are windy , animal food becomaa rank ami P*»rid, 
and the best mast the moat io; thus bad Chyle is prodneed. 

5 Bad Chyle on the stomach, and the liver not performing its regular functions, then 
you have offensive bile (call it undue bile;) this being absorbed into the system, makes the 
complexion to be sallow, and makes terrible work of the whole machine. 

0 The New Anli-bilious Pills are a most excellent medicine for indigestion ; they cleanse 
and strengthen the stomach, give healthy action to the liver to regularly secrete .bile, thereby 
the complexion is clcaied; also gently open llie bowels, winch causes a healthy determina- 
tion to the akin, and Icaseut irritation in the system, which improves ihe health. 

7 I also particularly recommeud these Pills to persons of costive habits, of both sexes, 

who take a purgative medicine occasionally; they will hud these vei y superior, as they act 
on the true principle to effectually relieve them, by gently moving ihe bowels, andiegu- 
Inrly secreting the bile, not violently carrying it oft, that it may lubricate tha .espemve 
parts • and next they will hud themselves stronger) no account of Us tonic properties, and 
the body cool, not weakened aud irritated as after takiug a common purgative medieme. 

Sold Wholesale by Sation and Co. Bow Church Yard; and Wholesale and Retail by 
Newberry and *o«s, *wi«tl BauPs Church Yard, London; by Omdge, Cambridge; t>i«}» 
Norlhaarutou ; Cus.be, 1-eiee.tcr ; Robinson, Nottingham ; Battle, and Heatow, Lesda; 
Mrs Kid'er Scale Leue, Hull; Jeanett, Stockton ; M.rwood, Sunderland ; Blackwell, 
Newcastle ’ Hogget!, Durham ; Dixon, Datliugton; Johnsoa, Beverley ; Hnalb, Mon- 
"Tpm I ord Street Liverpool ; Bowman, Piccadilly, Manchester; Mottcrshead, 
Mancbeit^r^De.ne!* Litcpool; Luer,’ Oxford ; Ford sod Son, Keadi.g; L A.drtdge, 
Bristol - Sco'tt and Orr, Ediuborough ; C. Poolry, Bath ; Eddowes, Shrewsbury ; Bulge, 
Worcester^ Apothecaries’ Hall, Glasgow ; Seacombe, Chester ; Pa. k Wolverhampton ; 
Wm Wood, 78, High Stieet, Birmingham ; Fitze, Exeter; Lee and Co. Lewes ; Marndew, 
Warwick- Russelh Guildford; Jarrold and .Son, Norwich ; Cou^and, Chclmafoid, 
Inkersley ’Bradford ; Pike aud Wilkin?, Derby ; Christian, Canterbury ; Smith, Gladstone; 
Jacob Dorchester; Motlock, Stamford; Pickering, Margate; Mam held, Wakefield, 
BurrUl Chatham ;Wright, Macclesfield; Watkins, Hereford; tastes, Dover; Brodie and 
Dowdinir Salisbury ; Deighton, York ; Saunders and Son, Brighton ; Light and Rid er, 
Bristol fWtlcton* Plymouth ; Lee, Glouceslei ; nud Ward an J Pring, Sackville-str. Dublin, 

Messrs. Newberry and Sons, No. 45,. East End St. Paul’s Church Yai^ 
(Established 1740,) sell Simpson’s Medicino, both Retarl aud w hoi^le* 


WORKS 

PUBLISHED BY 

J. J. DUBOCHET AND CO. 

75, OLD BROAD STREET, LONDON. 

SOLD BY SIMPKIN & MARSHALL, STATIONERS’ COURT. 

C. TILT, FLEET STREET; H. HOOPER, PALL MALL, EAST; J. CUMMING, 
DUBLIN ; MENZIES, EDINBURGH. 

AND BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


In Monthly Parts,— Price 2s. 6d. 

A BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF 

DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 

Translated from the Spanish of Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra 
BY CHARLES JARVIS, ESQ. 

Carefully revised and corrected.-Embellished with Eight Hundred Engravings 

AFTER ORIGINAL DESIGNS, BY TONY JOHANNOT. g 

To be completed in Eighteen Monthly Parts, forming Three Volumes. 

“ This commences a fine edition of Don Quixote. A work so long celebrated in 
all modern languages, deserved to be brought out in a superior style here The 
admired embellishments of the Paris editions (eight hundred in number) are' trJns 

ferred to the English version of the noble romance of Cervantes and nn fl,;? 

s, on the Willoughby press lias well sustained the ffl,' Ti Zth L 
apphmse in “Gil Bias,” which we lately noticed in terns of just panegvr c The 

t JET*. »: 

skill, as clear and distinct as plates intended for separate publication.” ° U 

“ The fertile invention, the picturesque composition, and variety of characteT which 
the extremely clever artist, Tony Johannot, has displayed in the 
Moliere s works have found a field for exhibition in the great work of 
which, no less than the popular writings of his rmmhnrvvifL l. i ervantes, 

exercised his prolific pencil. Of humour there is abundance, bothTn "the 'diversified 
situations wherein the grave and gaunt knight is discovered and also in iwS ? 
afford us a view of the rotund form of his faithful 

on wood in an effective and daring manner, forcing not only a pfealant nie ori^ 
accompaniment to the text, but also worthy the study of the artist as examnL? r 
taste, freedom and character.”— Court Journal. examples of 

11 French and English Literature. — A noveltv in thp info* • * ,, 

two nations has lately sprung up in the publication of French and English editions of 
what may be deemed their common classical authors, illustrated in hnth f rrw 
same prints. Gil Bias has been completed in this manner f b< Dth from the 

illustrations of all sorts and sizes, from an illuminated initial letter to a^WW™ ^ 
a foot in length ; Don Quixote is succeeding, as A tlT* 7 

is almost forced on one between the English and French editions iho « C0 “ pa ? S01 l 
the former is evidenced in the admirabl e S way in which the mints ar^work^ 0 ™*! ^ 
the typography generally.”— G7 0 $ e . * tlie prmts are worked > and m 

ALSO, 

l’ingisnieux hidalgo 

don QUICHOTTE DE LA MANCHE. 

Traduction Nouvelle en Francais par M. Louis Viardot. 

WITH THE SAME ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Works Published by J. J. Dubochet and Co , 


ii. 

Publishing in 12 Monthly Parts, price is. 6d., to be completed 1st October, 1837, 

PAUL ET VIRGINIE 

ET LA CHAUMIERE INDIENNE, 

PAR BERNARDIN DE SAINT-PIERRE; 

Magnificent Edition, with 450 Illustrations, in the newest and most superb style, 
got up under the superintendance of the First English and French Artists. 

“ A French edition of Paul and Virginia , corresponding with those of Gil Bias and 
Moliere, is publishing in parts in London : the three first are before us. It is a most 
charming specimen of an illustrated book : the text is inlaid with wood-engravings, 
in which the art is carried to a perfection that we hardly supposed it capable of ; 
indeed it may compare with line-engraving in elaboration and force of effect. The 
designs themselves are full of grace and simplicity, displaying a facile invention, 
imbued with the spirit of the story. Initial letters, and head and tail-pieces com- 
posed of beautiful landscapes, rich with the prodigal luxuriance of tropical vegeta- 
tion, and enlivened by the introduction of some incident in the story, and ornamental 
scrolls of fruit and foliage, designed with a degree of taste and fancy unknown in 
this country, are scattered through the pages in profusion : and in addition to these, 
are separate designs on a larger scale, which exhibit more prominently the talent and 
skill of the artist in drawing and grouping the figures. Who the designer or 
designers are, we are not informed : they are evidently of the French school ; but 
the engravings are mostly by English artists, Williams, Orrin Smith, &c.”— 
Spectator, April 8 th, 1837. 


in. 

LE LIVRE DES ENFANTS, 

CONTES DES FI^ES. 

A little Book designed for Children learning French, with numerous Illustra- 
tions after Original Designs by Gigoux, Grandville, &c. 

Three Volumes — Price 2s. 6d. each. — Each Volume containing Six Tales , may be 

had separately. 

A collection of fairy tales, illustrated with numerous engravings, carefully 
revised by ladies of eminent literary character. This book is very well adapted 
for children learning French, from the attractive nature of the contents ; and as 
it is printed in Paris it is quite free from typographical errors, a subject of much 
complaint in the editions of French works from our own press. 

u The wood-cuts in these little volumes are replete with character. Such capital 
giants, and frightful old women, could never have proceeded from an ordinary artist. 
The text also, is of the most piquant kind. To make extracts would be unfair, it would 
be like picking plums from a cake *, but we recommend it to the friends of our little 
friends .” — Court Journal . 


IV. 

Publishing in Ten Monthly Parts— Price 2s. 6d. each, 

FABLES DE LA FONTAINE. 

ILLUSTREES PAR J. J. GRANDVILLE. 

This work is offered to the public as a specimen of typographical and pictorial 
embellishment, worthy of the age in which it appears, and as the only edition of 
the great French fabulist, worthy of the author, ever yet published. We can 
only announce, of the numerous large vignettes, that eacli of them is a perfect 
study, both as a specimen of the artist's skill, and as an exposition of, and com- 
mentary on the fable that it illustrates, and that an inspection of them is neces- 
sary to appreciate their merit. 


Works Published by J. J. Dubochet and Co. 


CEUVRES COMPLETES DE BERANGER. 

With One Hundred and Fifty Illustrations, after Original Designs 
by grandville. 

Now complete in three Volumes, royal 8vo. price £2. in boards. 
Everybody lcnows that Beranger is the true national songster in France. The 
artist s merit in the illustrations now offered to the public, is to have seized, in 

ofhis^esfgns 16 SP ’ nt ’ S ° vaned > of the P oet > and to have reproduced it in each 

VI. 

Publishing in Nine Monthly Parts— Price 2s. 6d. each. 

LES EVAWGILES, 

nrime^wm, ilh f tra , ted ' afte , r ori K inal designs by Theophile Fragonard, and 
lSthiTuJy. b ^ r0UDd ^ Pag6> mthe style of the manuscripts of the 

„ ^lustrations of this edition are entirely inspired by the Christian art: they 
““f? 1 ornaments arbitrarily conceived by the coquetry of modern taste, and 
capable of being adapted to any other work nearly as well as to the gospels 
Theie is not a detail in these illustrations which has not its analogy in the 
emblazoned manuscripts that remain to us as models of the art, not a figure 
which s not in conformity with tradition, not a subject which is not fully borne 

the tarwl °S s y m b°bsm. There is a correctness of thought in 

the varied styles which M. Fragonard has embodied in his designs ; Byzantine 

the christi .^"i— 1 ndla "’ Peruvian. This tone answers to the universality of 
the Christian religion, which should reign all over the world. Y 

vii. 

Under the Patronage of Her Royal Highness the Duchess of Cambridge 
Publishing in Monthly Numbers— Price is. id. 

A NEW PERIODICAL, ENTITLED 

VEILLEES DE FAMILLE: 

hvT.iW 1 ® 3 ,?M nSt vf V ! a r d Entertainin f? Tales and Dramas, chiefly original, 
by Authors of the highest literary eminence. Printed in the four principal 

SW-rflT- French, Italian, English, and German, on the same Page, 
and illustrated with Engravings on Wood, by eminent Artists 8 

Edited by M. M. MICHAUD and Ch. NODIER. 

Of the “ Academie Francaise.” 

, • u. „ A , ND M - A - DE CHAZET. 

The work is chiefly designed for the young of both sexes, and such persons 

ei S tW y n f e ti eng f ged m aC< ! Ulr T °u teachlng a c °rrect and critical knowledge of 
either of the languages in which it is wntten. It is adapted, however for 

readers of all ages, whether for the purity of its style, the interest of its contents 
oi the eminence of the various authors employed in its production As an op- 
portunity for occasional practice, or for renewing an intimate acquaintance with 
any of the languages it comprises, the “ VeilUes de Famille” is such a desidera- 
tum as has never before been offered the public. 


VIII. 

HISTOIRE PARLEMENTAIRE 


DE LA 


revolution 


P A N O A I 

o 


S E 


Ou, Journal des Assemblers- Nationale, depuis 1789, iusqu’en 1815 
Par J. B. BUCHEZ & P. C. ROUX. ' 

« ti T ° b l com P leted *» 40 Monthly Vols., price 5s. 6d. each. f32 are out ) 
llie authors are men of ability and repute : their expositions, as we can testify 

thevahmhTtV ^ apart fr ° m theSe, the excer P ts themselves are 

H p ir b l thl ^ H? 8 W ? rk ' blds fair t0 be one of the most important yet published 
on the History of the Revolution. No library that professes to have a collection in this 
sort, can dispense with it. y — London and Westminster Review . 


Works Published by J . J. Dubocliet and Co . 


IX. 

Now complete, in Two Volumes — Price £1. 12s. 0 d. Cloth. 

THE ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS, 

OF SANTILLANE. 

Translated from the French of Le Sage, 

BY T. SMOLLETT, M. D. 

Embellished with Six Hundred first rate Engravings on Wood, 

FROM THE ORIGINAL DESIGNS OF JEAN GIGOUX. 

OPINION OF THE PRESS. 

“ It is impossible to notice, without unreserved admiration, a series of Illustrated 
Classics, which are periodically appearing in Paris and London. One of these is 
Gil Bias. If we may judge by what we have seen, this will be the Edition of Gil 
Bias : there is a spirit and force in the groupes of figures which have rarely been 
exceeded ; and the touch of French mannerism to be detected in the attitudes, 
arrangements of costume, &c. is certainly not unpleasing. We must add, that the 
execution of the wood-cuts is capital for its clearness and finish ; and that all the 
ornamental letters, vignettes, &c., are in the best possible taste.” — Athenaum. 

“ Beautifully printed, and very cheap ; but its principal recommendation consists 
in the quantity of forcible and spirited wood-cuts with which the text is inlaid. The 
designs by Gigoux, a French artist, display a freedom and mastery of style, that are 
rarely seen among our native artists.” — Spectator. 

“ We pronounce M. Gigoux the best illustrator extant. The style of his outlines, 
the manner of his grouping, have something in them indescribably expressive of the 
easy style of Le Sage,— a subtle grace which we have never before seen attempted. 
We must ask the reader to turn to the Work itself. We had marked so many of the 
designs for particular description, that we must reluctantly forego describing any of 
them. They sparkle upon every page.” — Examiner. 

“ One of the most beautiful books that has issued from the press for a considerable 
time. The wood engravings are excellent, and the ornamental capitals at the begin- 
ning of each chapter, are very tasteful. We cannot refrain from noticing the head of 
the°Robber in the first part, which, for nobleness and breadth of shadow, we have 
never seen surpassed in any other wood-cut : the typographical department is 
extremely well managed, and we have no doubt of the success of the Work.”— 
Halifax Guardian. 


ALSO, 

HISTOIRE DE GIL BLAS DE SANTILLANE, 


IN FRENCH — WITH THE SAME ILLUSTRATIONS. 

One Volume — Imperial Octavo — Price £1. Os. 0 d. Sewed. 


x. 

Now complete, in Two Volumes, Imperial 8vo. Price £2. 05. 0 d. Sewed. 

CEUVRES COMPLETES DE MOLIERE. 

Illustrated with Six Hundred Engravings on Wood, after Original Designs 

BY TONY JOHANNOT. 

“ We have opened one of the numbers now before us, and we see, we almost hear, 
that wittiest and most charming of female satirists, Celimerre, sketching the absur- 
dities of her friends, while Alceste prepares himself for a quarrel. Equally charming 
is the disagreement about the letter in the fourth Act, and her repulse of his absurd 
proposal that she should go and live in a desert with him, though a little theatrical, 
is given with great force and spirit. The illustrations of the Medecin malgre lui are 
all delicious, and gracefully romantic are the pastoral glimpses of MMicirte.” 
Examiner . 


I 


WORKS 


PUBLISHED BY 

JOSEPH THOMAS, 

1, FINCH LANE, LONDON. 

SOLD BY SIMPKIN & MARSHALL, STATIONERS’ COURT. 


I. 

Splendidly Illustrated Edition of Fairy Tales, Now Publishing, 

THE CHILD’S FAIRY LIBRARY. 

TO BE COMPLETED IN EIGHT VOLUMES. 

Price 2s. 6d. each. 

This beautiful publication which is a translation of the celebrated “ Conies des 
F&s” will comprehend all those well known and delightful tales, which have 
for so many ages, inspired the imagination and formed the taste of successive 
generations of children. 

It will be illustrated by about eight hundred exquisitely finished wood 
cuts from designs by Messrs. Gigoux , Grandville and other celebrated artists 
whose unrivalled talents have been employed in the embellishment of the mag- 
nificent editions of “Gil Bias” Don Quixote” “Paul and Virginia” &c. now 
publishing in Paris and London, while it is ottered at a price which it is hoped 
will place it within the reach of thousands of the children of Great Britain to 
whom it is affectionately dedicated. 


ii. 

THOMAS’S BURLESQUE DRAMA. 

illustrated by 

GEORGE AND ROBERT CRUIKSHANK. 

Price Is. each. 

THE TAILORS; Or “ QUADRUPEDS .” 

SUITABLY ILLUSTRATED BY ROBERT CRUIKSHANK, 
With nine such cuts as ought to make a man. 
BOMBASTES FURIOSO — MIDAS — TOM THUMB— THE MAYOR 
OF GARRATT— KATHERINE AND PETRUCHIO. 
others are in active preparation. 


III. 

Dedicated, by permission, to the Rev. J. R. Major, Head Master to King’s 
College School, price 6s. 

POPULAR GEOGRAPHY. 

Being a Companion to Thomas’s Library Atlas, or Imperial School Atlas. 
BY ROWLAND BOND. 

Professor of Geography and Mathematics, and Lecturer at the London Institution. 

“ A book that well bears out its title, which can hardly be said of any other of the 
compendious elementary treatises on this useful and ill-taught branch of know- 
ledge/' — Spectator. 

“Of all the elementary works on geography with which we are acquainted, this 
appears to us the best,— -as a school-book, or a book for families, it will be found of 
rare value." — New Monthly Magazine . 


Works Published by Joseph Thomas . 


IV. 

In half-morocco, price 14s. plain, or 21s. coloured; or with the Companion, 27s* 

THOMAS’S LIBRARY ATLAS, 

OF MODERN AND ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY. 

Every Map is beautifully engraved, from Original Drawings, according to the 
most recent authorities, carefully revised by eminent Geographical Professors. 

“ The work is well engraved, remarkably elegant and attractive, and very accu- 
rate.” — New Monthly Magazine , 

“ The Divisions are distinctly and accurately delineated ; the lettering is well exe- 
cuted, and the longitudes and latitudes are clearly marked/' — United Service Journal, 


v. 

Price 10s. plain, or 14s. coloured, 

THOMAS’S LIBRARY ATLAS* 

MODERN. 


VI. 

Price 6s. plain, or 8s. coloured, 

THOMAS’S LIBRARY ATLAS. 

CLASSICAL. 


VII. 

Price 12s. plain, or 15s. colored. 


THOMAS’S IMPERIAL SCHOOL ATLAS, 

Of Modern and Ancient Geography, containing 44 Maps, engraved by Lizars. 


VIII. 

Price 10s. 6d., 

THE GALLERY OF PAINTINGS. 


Of the late BENJAMIN WEST, P. R. A. 

Engraved in Outline by H. Moses, Esq. 

“Well known subjects from Mr. West's pencil; engraved by Moses, with his 
equally well known firmness, correctness, and beauty of line.” — Literary Gazette , 


IX. 

Price 2s. 6d. Cloth, 

POPULAR STATISTICS 

AND UNIVERSAL GEOGRAPHY; 

A PERPETUAL COMPANION TO ALL TIIE ALMANACS. 

Containing the Length, Breadth, Population, Chief Cities, Produce, Govern- 
ment, &c., of every State in the World : with an engraved Chart by Mercator. 

“Without exaggeration, it contains a larger body of information than was ever before 
compressed into so small a space, or sold at so low a price.” — Metropolitan Magazine, 


X. 

THE GREATEST OBSTACLE TO LEARNING THE FRENCH LANGUAGE ENTIRELY REMOVED. 

Just Published, price Is. 

PRIDEAUX’S CONCISE RULES 

FOR ACQUIRING THE GENDERS OF FRENCH NOUNS. 

“ The clearest and most complete of all the numerous publications on the sub- 
ject.” — P. F. Merlet, Professor of French to the London University. 


Works Published by Joseph Thomas. 


Price 3s. boards, or 3s. 6d. half-morocco, 

THE CHILD’S OWN HISTORY OP PRANCE 

With authentic Portraits of its Kings, from Pharamond to Louis Philippe. 

XII. 

Price 3s. cloth, or 3s. 6d half-morocco, 

THE GODS OP HOMER AND VIRGIL- 

OR, MYTHOLOGY FOR CHILDREN 
By the Authors of “The Pearl." “The Muses’ Response.” 

XIII. 

Also, by the same Authors, price Is. 

THE PUPIL’S DAILY MEMORIAL OF CONDUCT AND 

STUDIES, 


XIV. 

Just published price 9d. 

BOND’S GEOGRAPHY FOR CHILDREN 

This little work by the author of “Popular Geography:” a work in deservedly 
high repute, will be found to be tile best existing for the use of Schools and 
1 amilies. It is divided into sections, with questions at the end of each and 
although written for children, is calculated to call into exercise higher intellec 
tual faculties than mere memory. a uec ' 

xv. 

Just Published, price Is., 

With Explanatory Notes and Embellished with Numerous Enqravinas 

JUVENILE ASTRONOMY: 

OR, THE SOLAR SYSTEM IN VERSE 
BY WILLIAM WHITEHEAD. 


XVI. 

TOILETTE OF RANK AND FASHION- 
Just Published, — Second Edition, price 3s. 6d. 

THE BOOK OP HEALTH AND BEAUTY 

BY A SURGEON. 

Embracing the Economy of the 


Beard 
Breath 
Complexion 
Eyes 


Eye-brows 
Eye-lashes 
Feet 
Gums 


Hair 

Hands 

Lips 

Mouth 


Nails 
Skin 
Teeth 
Tongue &c. &c. 


With Recipes and Directions for the use of safe and Salutary Cosmetic's’ arid 
a variety of Select Recipes for the Dressing-Room of both sexes. 

A highly useful book for the ladies. There are in it some valuable recines 
PfV™ "/ ° ne / or th ® skln °f the ha nds and arms, which we are sure lias never been 
made public before. It contains besides, much valuable information, and oil-lit to he 
the companion of every dressing-room.” — Lady's Magazine. ° 

XVII. 

Price os. elegantly bound, 

TINTS OFTALENT- 

. . FROM MANY PENCILS. 

Consisting of Original Articles in Prose and Verse bv 
ress of Miss M T. tt „ , T 


The Authoress of " Miss m!"l. Beevor, 

“ Sketches of Corfu,” Viscount Glentworth, 

The Authoress of James Montgomery, 

41 Woman’s Love,” John Clare, 

Mrs. Crawford, The Authorof “ Bram- 

“ Very pleasing sketches .” — Spectator. 

“A very pretty volume-variety and elegance are happily comhmeA." -Morning 

Advertiser . 


bletye House,’ 
The “ Hermit in 
London,” 
Maurice Harcourt, 
J. E. Carpenter, 


John Francis, 
G. M. Bussey, 
W. Law Gane, 
&c. &c. 


Works Published by Joseph Thomas . 


6 


>y± 


XVIII. 

Price 3s. 6d. half bound in Morocco, 

RAINBOW SKETCHES; 

IN PROSE AND VERSE: 

% BYJOHN FRANCIS. 

Author of “ Sunshine, or Lays for Ladies.” 

“ We earnestly beg the ladies to take this elegantly produced publication under 
their especial protection. They will find it extremely elegant light reading, mixed 
up with just enough of the acid of satire to prevent its sweetness from cloying.”— 

Metropolitan Magazine . 

XIX. 

Dedicated, (without permission), to those consistent supporters of a Lamb 
Administration, Daniel O’Connell, Esq., M.P., and J. S. Buckingham, Esq. 
Price 2s. 6d. Cloth, 

THE ART OF DUELLING. 

BY A TRAVELLER. 


xx. 

WELLS’S SHORT HAND, 

with Nine Plates, Price Eightpence. 

A number of low-priced Works are before the Public, professing to teach 
Short-Hand but which, when purchased, are found to be more calculated to 
confuse than assist the progess of the learner, the Author, with much confidence, 
submits this System, combining cheapness with real utility, to the attention 
of those desirous of learning this Valuable and Useful Art; for by its aid, and 
without the help of a Master, Short Hand may be more Easily Acquired, more 
Rapidly Written, and more Readily Deciphered, than by any other System. 


p n ce j g 

THE ANTISEPTIC. M AN U A L: 

Or, the Art of Preserving every description of Alimentary Substance, Animal 
and Vegetable, for any length of time in domestic use, for long voyages, and 
in hot climates. 

XXII. 

THE SHAKSPEARE. FORGERIES, 

8vo. price Is. 6d. 

VORTIGERN. 

By the late W. H. IRELAND. 

Represented at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, April 2nd, 1796, as a sup- 
posed newly discovered drama of Shakspeare’s, with a fac-simile of the original 
manuscript, and an original Preface, written expressly for this edition by Mr. 
Ireland, shortly before his decease, and containing a very curious history of 
his fabrication of the Shakspeare Papers. 


XXIII. 

Price 1 s 

THE LIFE OF MADAME MALIBRAN DE BERIOT. 

With Original Anecdotes and Critical Remarks, by J. NATHAN, 
Author of “ Hebrew Melodies,” &c. &c. 


XXIV. 

NEW SONGS. 

MALIBRAN’ S FAREWELL TO AMERICA. 

Written and sung by herself on the eve of her departure for Europe; also 

“ QUEEN OF EVENING.” 

The last composition she received in this country from the hands of her biogra- 
pher- and a New Edition of Lord Byron’s admired, 

P ner an “WHEN WE TWO PARTED.” 

Composer, J. NATHAN. — Price 2s. each. 

WILLOUGHBY & Co.. PRINTERS. 109, GOSWELL STREET, LONDON. 


Shortly will be published, 

UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE OF MR. CHARLES HEATH. 

GEMS OF BEAUTY, FOR 0838. 

DISPLAYED IN A SERIES OF 

TWELVE HIGHLY-FINISHED ENGRAVINGS OF THE PASSIONS, 
FROM DESIGNS BY E. T. PARRIS, ESQ. 

WITH FANCIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS IN VERSE 

BY THE COUNTESS OF BLESSINGTON. 

In Imperial 4to, price £1. 11s. 6d. 


HEATH’S PICTURESQUE ANNUAL FOR 1838. 

CONTAINING 

& ®our tn Ireland, fig SfUttJjte, lesg. 

(which completes this portion.) 

WITH NINETEEN BEAUTIFULLY-FINISHED ENGRAVINGS, 

FROM PICTURES BY T. CRESWICK, ESQ., AND D. M'CLISE, ESQ., A.R.A. 
Super royal 8vo. Elegantly bound, £1. 1#. India Proofs, £2. 2s. 


THE KEEPSAKE, FOR 1838. 

ILLUSTRATED BY A SERIES OF HIGHLY-FINISHED ENGRAVINGS. 
EDITED BY F. MANSEL REYNOLDS, ESQ. 

Super royal 8vo. Price £1. 1*. India Proofs, £2. 12s. 6d. 


.BOOK OF BEAUTY, FOR 1838. 

WITH HIGHLY-FINISHED ENGRAVINGS. 

EDITED BY THE COUNTESS OF BLESSINGTON. 

Super royal 8vo. Price, elegantly bound, £1. If. India Proofs, £ 2 . 12f. 6d. 

London : Longman, Orme, and Co. 


FIRST COMPLETE EDITION, UNIFORM WITH BYRON, SCOTT, CRABBE, 

COWPER, &c. 

On Monday, October 16, will be published, in foolscap 8vo, with a Portrait of the Author by Lane, and 
a Vignette by Cresswick, beautifully engraved by Finden, 5s. cloth, lettered, 

VOL. I. (CONTAINING JOAN OF ARC) OF 

SOUTHEY’S POETICAL WORKS. 

COLLECTED BY HIMSELF. 

This Edition, which the Author has arranged and revised with the same care as if it were intended for 
posthumous publication, will be comprised in ten volumes, including many pieces which have either never 
before been collected, or have hitherto remained unpublished. Preliminary notices will be affixed to the 
long poems, — the whole of the notes retained, — and such additional ones incorporated as the Author, sinco 
the first publication, has seen occasion to insert. The frontispiece and vignettes will consist of views ap- 
propriate to the respective volumes. 

The Poems will he arranged in the following order : — 

VOL. I. — JOAN OF ARC, 

Carefully corrected, and with a Preface, in which the circumstances of its original composition and subse- 
quent alterations are related. This poem has been placed first, both as a juvenile work, and as that by 
which the Author first became known to the public. 

II. & III. JUVENILE AND MINOR POEMS, I VI. & VII. BALLADS & METRICAL TALES. 

IV. THALABA THE DESTROYER. VIII. THE CURSE OF KEHAMA. 

V. MADOC. I IX. RODERICK, The Last of the Goth®. 

VOL. X. THE POET’S PILGRIMAGE TO WATERLOO— LAY OF THE LAUREATE, Ac— . 

AND THE VISION OF JUDGMENT. 


London : Longman, Orme, Brown, Green, and Longmans. 


SPLENDID ANNUALS FOR &898i 


MR. TILT WILL PUBLISH EARLY IN OCTOBER, 

FINDEN’S TABLEAUX; 

OR PICTURESQUE SCENES 

ILLUSTRATIVE OF NATIONAL CHARACTER, BEAUTY, AND COSTUME, 

WITH LARGE AND BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED PLATES. 

EDITED BY MISS MITFORD, AUTHOR OF “ OUR VILLAGE,” & c. &c, 

“ An Annual of the same clas 9 to which the 1 Flowers of Loveliness,’ and ' Gems of Beauty/ belong, 
and it is superior to both in its plan and execution.” — Spectator. 

“ The binding is so rich and tasteful as to merit a distinct notice.” — Atlas. 

Imperial 4to, splendidly bound in morocco, neatly ornamented, £2. 2s. India Proofs, £3. 3s. 

THE AUTHORS OF ENGLAND. 

FIFTEEN LARGE AND BEAUTIFUL PLATES, 

ENGRAVED IN THE NEW BAS-RELIEF STYLE. 

WITH BIOGRAPHICAL AND CRITICAL SKETCHES BY IIENRY F. CHORLEY, 
Author of *« Memorials of Mrs. Remans,” &c. &c. 

This splendid work consists of Portraits of the most distinguished British Authors, all carefully mo- 
delled from life, and beautifully engraved by ACHILLE COLLAS of Paris. The volume contains 
some of the finest specimens of this new and beautiful style of engraving which have yet been produced, 
including Portraits of several Writers of whom no faithful and characteristic likenesses have hitherto ap- 
peared. Each plate is surrounded by a richly ornamented frame. Royal 4to, beautifully bound, £ 1 . 11s. 6d. 


THE SEVEN AGES OF WOMAN, 

Illustrate*! m a gjcvtes of 23eauttCul lEngrabmgs. 

EDITED BY FREDERIC MONTAGU, 

With Contributions by Miss Jane Porter, Barry Cornwall, Hon. Mrs. Norton, The Author ef 
“ Cavendish,” Thomas Haynes Bayly, &c. 

Demy Quarto, tastefully bound and gilt, j£l. 1*. 

THE ORIENTAL ANNUAL. 

BY THE REV. HOBART CAUNTER, B.D. 

WITH TWENTY-TWO ENGRAVINGS, 

FROM DRAWINGS BY THE LATE WILLIAM DANIELL, R.A. 

Elegantly bouml in morocco, price 21s.; or large paper, with proof plates, •£’2. 12s. 6rf, 


TILT’S ALMANACKS FOB. 1838. 

COMIC ALMANACK, Twelve Engravings by G. Cruikshank, an Hieroglyphic, and 
many wood-cuts . . . • • • • • 

TILT’S MINIATURE ALMANACK, 1^ by 2\ inches, gilt edges 
TILT’S MINIATURE ALMANACK, roan tuck . 

TILT S ALMANACK FOR THE HAT 

NATIONAL ALMANACK, on a sheet ...... 

TILT’S USEFUL ALMANACK ....... 

PARAGON ALMANACK 

SUNDAY ALMANACK, printed in blue, card size . . • 

SUNDAY ALMANACK, printed in gold 

CHURCHMAN’S SUNDAY GUIDE, being the Sunday Almanack printed m a large 
type, for Church Prayer Books, &c. . 
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CHARLES TILT, FLEET STREET. 

[printers, whitefriars. 


BllADBURY AND EVANS,] 


